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PREFACE: 





HE accompanying work, compiled and edited by a Committee of Graduates and 
Undergraduates of the University of Toronto, is offered to the University 
public and to the musical world as a comprehensive, and, in many respects, a 

unique collection of College Songs. 


Its design is two-fold,—to meet the requirements of the University College 
Glee Club and the undergraduate body, and to be a suitable collection for use in 
the drawing-room and around the camp-fire. 


All the music in the book has been carefully edited by Mr. Theodore Martens, 
of whose thorough and painstaking services the Committee desire to make special 
mention. Wherever necessary or desirable, songs have been re-harmonized, trans- 
posed or arranged for male voices, and,—a special feature of the work—nearly all 
choruses have been arranged with parts suitable for college and general use. Great 
economy in the disposal of space, and the almost entire use of the short score, have 
made it possible to include an unusually large number of songs. Among them will 
of course be found many, original, or peculiar to the University of Toronto, that 
have never before appeared in any permanent or accessible form. Numerous 
songs, for which translations have been specially written, will be particularly ser- 
viceable and acceptable. To give added interest to the collection and greater per- 
manence to its value, a large amount of standard music has been included, while 
many valuable copyright songs have been purchased, or are used by special per- 
mission. 


The Committee desire to express their cordial thanks to the President and 
Faculty, to the Graduates and Undergraduates, and to many others less intimately. 
connected with the College, for the assistance generously afforded them in the pro- 
secution of their work. 


For permission to reprint certain copyright songs, the Committee and the 
Publishers acknowledge their obligations to John Farmer, Esq., Balliol College, 
Oxford; to Messrs. Chappell & Co., Messrs. Robert Cocks & Co., Mr, Edwin Ash. 
down, Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co., and Mr. John Blockley, of London, England; 
and to Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer, of Toronto. 


The Compilation Committee and the Publishers, Messrs. I. Suckling & Sons, 
have made every endeavour to discover the authors and owners of all songs in the 
work. Should any cases have eluded their vigilance, the Publishers ask the kind 
indulgence of those whose permission would gladly have been sought. 


University College, 
Toronto, December, 1887. 






students of University College, Toronto, took it into their heads to 
publish a book of college songs. There was a University Glee Clu) 
in those days, flourishing intermittently. There was a comparatively 
small body of students. For the boys concerned, the venture was. 
somewhat daring. Music publishing was in its very callow infancy 
in Canada. There were only two music typesetters in Toronto; their 
maximum output was a page a day. Canadian publications, of what- 
ever kind, found it hard to get recognition. However, a publisher was discovered 
who professed his faith in the idea—a flickering faith, qualified by a demand for a 
guarantee of at least one thousand subscriptions in advance. The project took form, 
enthusiasm developed, the one thousand subsecribers—and more—were gathered in, a 
contract was signed by those of the group who were of years enough to sign it, 
and the work was fairly under way. 


©) LMOST thirty years ago a group of young fellows, undergraduate 


The months that followed are a pleasant memory. The. group of editors met 
in almost daily session, sifting over an immense quantity of song material, drawn from 
all available sources. The work to be done in such a case is very great—incredible. 
by those who have had no experience of it. The nugget emerging seems a small return 
from the mass that goes into the melting pot. But the task was carried out with care 
and conscience, and the result seemed to show that choice was made with a true. instinct 
for the right things in words and music. The book sprang into instant favour among 
the students, and became very popular throughout the Dominion. Over forty thousand 
copies were sold—a ‘‘record’’ for those days. It was altogether a labour of love on 
the part of the compilers. None of them received, or expected, any money reward. 
The royalties, such as they were, were devoted to the purposes of the University Col- 
lege Glee Club while it lived, and, in more recent days, to the free distribution of a 
Soldiers’ Song Book to men of the Canadian Overseas Forces. 


It was fitting that the book should be dedicated to the venerable President, Sir 
Daniel Wilson, who took a deep interest in this undertaking of his students; and fitting 
also were the words from Cowley in which the dedication was made: 


‘‘Nor can the snow that age can shed 
Upon thy reverend head 

Quench or allay the noble fire within; 
But all that youth can be, thou art.”’ 


Nearly all of the songs then chosen are still popular, and successive generations 
of students sing them yet. The old book forms the nucleus of the present collection. 
But there is much added material. Mr. J. E. Jones (who was the first to plan and the 
most eager to execute the original undertaking in 1887, and who has kept a keen 
interest in boys and young men, their songs and doings, ever since), has edited it 
with the same care as was given to the first collection, calling to his aid the youth and 
enthusiasm of a committee of present day students, Messrs. Roland B. Ferris, Herbert 
Turney and Grenville B. Frost. Some of the old songs have been omitted as having lost 
their savour. 


Though it is not yet ‘“‘Forty Years On,’’ the days are upon us (suddenly, as it 
seems), 
‘When we look back and forgetfully wonder 
What we were like in our work and our play.”’ 


The original committee has been disbanded. It no longer controls the publication. 
One of its members died some years ago. Another, Major-General M. S. Mercer, C.B., 
who has been much in our minds and hearts during these troublous years of the Great 
War, has fallen in his country’s cause in Flanders, after chivalrous, heroic and effec- 
tive service. Others—in law, in the church, in journalism, in business life—find little 
leisure for song or even for reminiscence. But for old times’ sake, and in remem- 
brance of the launching of that early venture, the surviving members may be allowed to 
bespeak a friendly reception for this new work, built upon their undertaking of 


years ago. 
JD. 8: 


Toronto, January, 1918 


COMMITTEE OF 1887 
JOHN J. FERGUSON, Methodist Minister, Unionville, Ontario. 
JOHN W. GARVIN, Insurance, Toronto. 
ROBERT M. HAMILTON, Presbyterian Minister, Brockville, Ontario. 
WILLIAM J. HEALY, Journalist, Winnipeg. 


FRED. B. HODGINS, Anglican Clergyman, one of the editors ‘“‘The Churchman,’’’ 
New York. 


ROBERT L. JOHNSTON, Barrister, Toronto. 
JAMES EDMUND JONES, Chairman of Committee, Barrister, Toronto. 
NEWTON KENT, Toronto. (00d.) 


MALCOLM 8S. MERCER, C.B., Barrister, Toronto, Major-General, Commanding 3rd 
Division, Canadian Expeditionary Force. Killed in action, 1916. 


JOHN D. SPENCE, Secretary of Committee, Barrister, Toronto. 
ARCHIBALD H. YOUNG, D.C.L., Professor in Trinity University, Toronto. 
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Hational and Patriotic, 
GOD SAVE THE KING 






God. save’ our gra - cious King Long live our no - ble 
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God save the King Send him vic - to - ri - ous, Hap-py and 
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2 O Lord our God, arise, 3 Thy choicest gifts in store 
Scatter his enemies, On him be pleased to pour ; 
And make them fall: Long may he reign: 
Confound their politics; May he defend our laws, 
Frustrate their knavish tricks 5 And ever give us cause 
On him our hopes we fix ; To sing with heart and voice, 
God save us all. God save the King. 





AMERICA. 
(MY COUNTRY, ’TIS OF THEE.) 
(MIXED VOICES.) 











1. My country, "tis of thee, Sweetland of lib- er-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my 
2. My na-tive coun- try thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I love; I love thy 
8. Let mu sic swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet Freedom’s song; Let mor- tal 
4. Our fa-thers’ God, to Thee, Au thor of lib- er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 






AMERICA 
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fa - thers died, Land of the Pil-grim’spride,From ev - ry moun-tain side Let free-dom ring. 

rocks and rills, Thy woodsand tem -pledhills;My heart with rap-turethrills,Like that a - bove. 

| tongues a-wake, Let all that breathe par-take, Let rocks their si- lence break,The sound pro- long. 
land bebright, With free-dom’s ho - ly light, Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King. 
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MAY GOD PRESERVE THEE, CANADA. 


Moderatv. 4 R. 8. AMBROSS. 
=’ aw. Se AST =) 
a econo (i J elas eae RR 
SS — —— | o— = . 

| ‘ d y 
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tions, ‘Mid prond -est lands, strong hearteand hands Shallclaim for thee sa 

ry, When na tions now in prime of age, Have with the years grows 
ing, In _ win - ter's_ snow, through weal and woe, This song shall atil) be 
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GOD PRESERVE OUR NATIVE LAND. 
Words and Music by J; DAVENPORT KERRISON. 
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God _ pre-serve our na - tive land, Fair Can-a-da the free, roost | 


i. 
2. Should for - reignfoesour land e’er threat With de - so - la-tion fell, 
8. Be pre -sentwithour ru- lers, Lord, And all theircoun-cils guide; From 
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His right hand pro -- tecé our land, And guard her lib - 
ard the right and lend us might, Th’in -va-der to 
av-ish tricks of pol - i - tics, Turn Thon their hearts 
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THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER 


ALEXANDER MUIR. 





1. In days of yore, from Bri - tuin’s shore, 
2. A Queens-ton Heiglits and Lon - dy's Lane, 
8. Our fair Do - min - ion now *ex - tends 
4, On mer-ry_ Eng- land’s far-famed Jand 
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Wolfe the daunt - less 
Our brave fa - thers,” 
From Cape Race to | 
May kind Hea - ven 
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he - ro came,, And plant- ed firm Bri - tan-nia’s flag, On Ce-iacde’s fairs), do- 

side by side, For free - dom, homes, and loved ones» dear, Firmly stood and no- - bly 
Noot kx Sound; May peace for Ceeever be our lot,’ And plen- teous store a- 


sweet-ly smile; God bless Old Scot-land e - ver-meore, And 
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died; And those dear rights which they main- -tained, We 
bonnd : And ‘may those ties of love be ours Whi 
Isle | Then swell the song, bothloud and long, Till 
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THE MAPLE LEAF FOR EVER. 













geth-er, The This-tle, Sham-rock, Rose en-twine The Ma-ple Leaf ev-er! 
ne-ver | Our watchword ev - er- more shall be, The Ma- ple Leaf for ev-er! 
fe - ver, And flour-ish green o’er Freedom’s home, Ihe Ma- ple Leaf for ev-er! 
qui-ver, God save our King’, and Hea - ven bless The Ma- ple Leaf for ev-er! 
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1. The Ma - ple Leaf, our em-blemdear, The Ma-ple Leaf for ev - er! God 
2. The Ma - ple Leaf, our em-bemdear, ‘he Mua -ple Leaf for ev -er! God 
3. he Ma - ple Leaf, our  em-blemdear, The Ma -ple Leaf for ev - rl And 
4, The Ma- ple Leaf, our em-blemdear, The Ma-ple Leaf for ev -er! God 
Bass 








save our King:,and Hea-ven_ bless Te Ma - ple T.eaf for ev - er! 

save our '‘King,and Hea-ven bless The Ma- ple Leaf for ev - er! 

flour - ish greeno’er Freedom’s home, The Ma - ple Leaf for ev - er! 

save our ‘King,and Hea-ven bless The Ma- ple Leaf for ev - er! 
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O CANADA 
Chant National, 


Words by Hon. Justicz Rouruier. C. LAVALLEE, 


Translation by B. Morton Jongs. arr. by T Marrin. 


Maestoso e risoluto 












: O Ca-na- da! Ter - re de nos ai - eux, Ton front est 
I. O Ca-na- dal The land our fa-thers found, How bright the 
2. Sous l’ceil de Dieu, prés du fleu - ve gé - ant, Le Ca-na 

2. Meath Hea-ven’s eye, be - side a migh- ty stream, Great grow thy 
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ceint de fleu-rons glo-ri - eux! Carton bras sait por-ter l’é 
gar - lands on thy fore-head bound!/ For the sword thinearm hath in 
dien gran - dit en es-pé - rant. Il est né d’u-ne ra -ce 
Sons, as they of great-ness dream. For the race they spring from ts 
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pé - e Il— sait por-ter la croix! Ton his - toire est une é - po- 
bat - tle borne, And hath raised the Cross on high, And the po-els pen finds tis 
fié - re, Be - _ ni fut son ber - ceau. Le ciel a  mar-qué sa Car - 


full’ of pride, Anda bless-ing hatls their birth, And the, powers on high have pre- 
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ek oy De plus bril-lants ex -  ploits. Et ta va- leur, 

high -est theme Thy sim - ple his - to - vy. And thy bold j hearts, 

rié - re Dans’ ce mon-de nou - veau. Tou-jours gui - dé 
par'd their place with the great ones of the earth. And the high fatth 
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O Canada 







de foi trem-pé - ¢, Pro- té- ge - ra nosfoy-ers’ et nos 
filled with de - vo-ted faith, Will guardour homes and our sib - er 
par sa lu - mié- re, Il gar-de - ral’hon-neur de son dra - 
that doth in- - spiveghere hearts Counts their flag’s hon-or as life’s great - est 









Phat 


droits, Pro - té- ge - ra_ nos foy-ers droits, 
ty. Will guardour homes andour lib - er - fy. 
peau, Il gar- de -ral’hon-neur de son dra - peau. 


worth. Counts their frag's hon-or as lifes great - est worth. 


SCOTS WHA HAE. 
Words by BURNS. sees for Male Voices by T. M. 











1. Scote wha hae wi' Wallace bled, Scots wham Bruce’has af-ten led. Wel-cometo your 
2. Wha willbe a trai-tor knave? Wha will fill a cow-ard's gruve ? Wha sae base as 
3 By _ op-pres-sions, woes and pains, By our sons in ser - vile chyins, We will drain gut 








y b Or to vic-to - ry. Now’s the day asd now’s the hour. 
be a slave? Let himturnand flee. Wha for Scotland’s King and law, 
dear - est veins, But they shall be free. Lay the proud u - sur - per low. 
















See the front of bat-tle lour, Bee ap- -proach proud Edward’s power, Chain and.sla -ve- ry. 
Freedom’s sword will strongly draw, Free-man stand, or free - man fa’, Let him fol-low ma, 
Ty-rants fall in ev -’ry foe, Lib -er-ty’s in ev -'ryblow, Let us do or die 
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RULE BRITANNIA. 


Arr. BY THEODORE MARTENS, 


1. When Brit - ain at Heav’n,s com - mand, 


2. The Na - tions 80 blest as thee 
3. Still more ma i - tic shalt thou rise, 
4. Thee haugh-ty - rants ne'er shall tame; 





MOBO selec cieiesne ce from out the a - - zure main, Arosg, arose from out the 
in............. their turns toty - - rants fall; Mustin, mustin their turns to 

dread - - - fulfromeachfor ~- eign stroke; More dreadful,dreadful from each 

theirven ee sre os attempts to bend thee down All their, all their at-tempts to 





| &® - zure main* This wasthe Char-ter, the Char-ter of the land, And 
ty - rants fall; While thou shalt flourish, shalt flourish great and free, The 
for- eign stroke: Asthe loud.. blast,.. loud blast that tearsthe skies, Serves 


bend thee down, Will but a-rouse,.. a- rouse thy gen’rous flame, To 





BOLE BRITANNIA. 
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guard - ian gels sung this strain. Rale, Bri-ten:nia, Bri - 
dread and en - - vy of them alk, 


but to root thy na - tive Oak, 
work their woe and. thy re - ncwa. 





Brit - ons ney - --- er. ghall be slaves. 
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tan-nia rules the waves For 
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CHORUS. 


Ist anu znd. SOPRANO. 


Rule, Bri-tan-nia, Bri-tan-nia rule the waves, Bri - tons ev 


&. To thee belong the rural reign, 6. The Muses, still with Freedom found, 
Thy cities shall with commerce shine Shall to thy happy coasts repair; 
All thine shall be the subject main, Blest Isle! with matchless Beauty crown’d 
And ev’ry shore it circles thine. And manly hearts to guard the Fair. 
Rule, Britannia, &c. Rule, Britannia, &o. 


Chorus may be sung in two voices by omitting the second Soprano. 


MARCH OF THE MEN OF HARLECH. 


Werds by WILLIAM DUTHIE.* Harmonized for Male Voices by T. M. 
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1, Men of Har-lech! in the hol-low, Do ye hear,lke rushing bil-low, Wave on wave that 
Tis the tramp of Sax-on foe-men, Sax-on spearmen, Saxon bowmen,—Be they knights or 

2. Rock - y steeps and pass-es nar-row Flash with spear and flight of arrow. Who would think of 

Hurl the reel-ing horseman ov - er! Let the earth dead foemen cover! Fate of friend, of 
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surg-ing fol-low Bat-tle’s dis - tant sound? 
hinds or yeomen, They shall bite the ground | | Loose the folds a-sun-der, Flag we con-quer 
death or sorrow? Death is glo- ry now! : ; : 
| wife, of lov - er, Trem-bles on a blow! } Strands of life are riv-en; Blow for blow is 
\ 
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un - der | The pla - cid sky, now bright on high, Shall launch 
giv - en In dead-ly lock or bat -tle shock, And mer 
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thun-der. On-ward! 'tis our coun-try needs us. He is brav-est, be who leads us! 
hea-ven ! Men of Har-lech! youngor hoar -y, Would youwin «a name in sto - ry? 





Hon-our’s self now proud -ly heads us! Cam-bria, God, and Right! 
Strike for home, for life, for  glor - y! Cam -bria, God, and Right! 
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THE MINSTREL BOY. 


Arranged by BALFE. 


Werds by MOORE. 





The min -strel boy to the war is gone, In the ranks of death you'll 
The min - strel fel, but the foe-man’schainCouldnot bring that proud soul 
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God save our na -tive land!. 
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Then shall they longer lash and goad us? 
To arms, etc. 


Like gods would bid their slaves adore—- 
But man is man--and who is more? 


Y'o mete and vend the light and air, 
Like beasts of burden would they load us—~ 


The vile, insatiate despots dare, 
Their thirst of gold and power unbounded, 


2. With luxury and pride surrounded, 
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Servian National Song 
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HAIL COLUMBIA. 
Words by JUDGE HOPKINSON, 8708. PROF, PHYLO, 178. 
With Energy. 
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1. Hail Co-lum- bia, hap-py land! Hail, ye heroes, heav'’n-born band, Who fought and bled in 
2. Immortal patriots, rise once more, Defend your rights, defend your shore! Let no rude foe, with 
3. Behold the chief who now commands, Once more to serve his country stands The rock on which the 


freedom’s cause, Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause, And when the storm of war was gone, En- 
im - pious hand, Let no rude foe, with im - pious hand, In-vade the shrine where sacred lies Of 
storm will beat, The rock on which the storm will beat, But armed in vir - tue, firm and true, His. 








joy'd the peace your val-or won. Let in - de-pen-dence be our boast, Ey --er mind-ful 
toil and blood, the well-earn’d prize. While off’ring peace, sincere and just, In Heav’n we place @ 
hopes are fixed on Heav’n and you. When hope was sinking in dismay, When g:ooms ob - scur’d Co- 
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The Harp that Once thro’ Tara’s Halls. 
Slowly Arranged by Tuzopon® MaRTENs. 
Ist & Said Telise 
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ist Bass. dir au a: 
(Coney a Sa camer mcs Soames a a ae RN asta a ks oa 


ete ee — Bo eee bene 


on ae ete kN ee emt ee ame arora en, oo 








The harp that once thro’ Ta-ra’s halls, The soulof mu-sic  shed,......... Now 
2nd Bass, 





hangs aS mute on 
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hearts = once beat high for praise,Now feel that pulse no more,that pulse no more. 


THE HARP THAT ONCE THRO’ TARA’S HALLS. 
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More to chiefsand — la-dies bright The harpof Ta-ra swells, of Tara swells: 
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OLD GRIMES. 
Words by A. G. GREENE. Tune,—“AULD Lana Srxz* 
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! ew 
1 Olid Grimes is dead, that good old man, We ne’er shall see him more; He used to wear a 
2. His heart was o-pen as theday, His feel-ings all were true; His hair was some in- 







long black coat, All but-toned down be - fore. } 
clined togray, He wore it in a queue.} 


Old Grimes, old Grimes, old Grimes, old Grimes, old — 











His breast. with pity burned ; 
The large round head upon his cane, 
From ivory was turned. 


. Kind words he ever had for all, 


He knew no base design ; 
His eyes were dark and rather small, 
His nose was aquiline. 


. He lived at peace with all mankind, — 


In friendship he was true ; 
His coat had pocket-holes behind, 
His pantaloons were blue. 


. Unharmed, the sin which earth pollutes, 


He passed securely o’er, 
And never wore a pair of boots, 
For thirty years or more. 


8. Whene’er he heard the voice of pain, 7. But good old Grimes is now at rest, 


Nor fears misfortune’s frown , 
He wore a double-breasted vest,—= 
The stripes ran up and down, 


He modest merit sought to find, 
And give it its desert, 

He had no malice in his mind, 
No ruffles on his shirt. 


- His’neighbors he did not abuse, 


Was sociable and gay, 
He wore nor lefts nor rights for shoes, 
And changed them every day. 


. His knowledge, hid from public gaze, 


Ke did not bring to view. 
He made a noise town-meeting days 
As many people do. ; 


11, Thus, uidisturbed by anxious cares, 
His peaceful moments ran, 
And everybody said he was 


A fine old gentleman, 
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THE BLUE AND WHITE. 


Words by Rev.CLARIS EDWIN SILCOX, ’08. _ Music by CLAYTON E. BUSH, 07. 
Arr. by J.D. A. Tripp. 
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1. Old To - ron-to, moth-er ev-er dear, All thy sonsthy ve-ry name re - 
2. Soon our ‘col-lege days will all be past, Du-ty bids us part from friends at 
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vere Yes, we hail thee, Ne’er will fail thee But will seek thy glo - ry with our might,yes 
last But we'll se-ver, Trust-ing “ev-er Love for ’Var-si - ty may us u - nite” (u- 
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nite us) Then well serve the moth-er of us all, And the mer-ry days of youth re - 




















































song, Aye, and cheer both loud and long, The’ Roy - al Blue and White. 
call, While,what - ev - er may be - fall, We'll. flaunt the Blue and White. 






































To-ron-to is our Un- i-ver-si - ty Shout, oh shout,men of ev ry fac-ul-ty Ve - lut. 
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May she ev-er thrive O God for-ev-er bless our Al-tna Ma- ter. 
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LITORIA. 


{TORONTO VERS10N.) 


Allegretto, F. C. WADE, ’8&. 
Soro i 






PIANO. < 








-- = ° -@- 


Swe- de-le- we-tchu + hi - ra.- sa, And roll-eth his. mag-net-ic eye, Swe - de-le-we-dum bum. 





CHORUS 





fr. tsi AND 2np PRNOR, 5 Rs 
Fa Eee = Rin GE meer Ser Geo eT Sss we ee me 
a8 = {+ ee ie SBS SS Ee Gay Roy Besa —. SSE 
JE Se: SES SS ES Se ee Ea Ses as 
s TEinast boas ea GES Saas eee ; == ia aes 
3 : ew ” ¥ 
Li fo = fi a! Li we - Tebn 


ist fRanp 2ND Bass 


(5 S pa 
‘a ey Saag ee é 4 . 


33 


LITORIA. 





1. Ye blooming fresiman dons his gown, THE FRESHMAN’S VERSION. 
And walks ye earth with awful frown. f 
He sees ve maidens’ glances sly, N. H. Russe, ’87. 


And rolleth his magnetic eye. 
e 1. Ye ’Varsity man has doffed his gown, 


2. He’s brought before ye Mufti’s throne, He wields a stick, but wears no frown 
*Mid sulphurous smoke aud muffled groan, He sings about ye freshman’s cheek, 
"Mid red-hot brands and boiling tar, But on him vengeance we will wreak. 
He scenteth danger from afar. 2. L’Inferno’s caverns are his hall. 

L’Inferno’s lord is at his call, - 
8. Ye spikes cut deep, ye race is ruh, He sits upon 1|’Inferno’s throne, 
He rides ye chariot of ye sun. And thinks he hears ye freshman groan. 


Ye brake is put on Ixion’s wheel, 


: aa 3. Ye Varsity men assemble ’round, 
L’Inferno’s inmost caverns reel. : 


With silence awful and profound, 
And judgment give in words like these 


4. Ye ritual he chanteth now, “Ad initiandos tirunes.” 


Dread Lucifers attend his vow; Eve ini ant t 
Ye sounds die ’way, ye ordeals cease, CRED REO Un eee sete steers gee 
“ * tee 2 * And seize ve freshman when alone, 
Ad initiandos tiroues. : : . 
He’s brought unto ye ’Varsity cells, 


“Lake . note *Mid to turing jeers and miscreant yells. 
& As tiniest voice from tiniest star, au Sia 


Or monkish monotone afar, 
Ye freshman’s shattered accents rise, 
Ye mask is lifted from his eyes. 


5. Ye freshmen rise with one accord, 
And break ye ranks of that vile horde, 
They burst ye ’Varsity’s flimsy chain, 
And bear ye prisoner back ugain. 

§. To ‘Varsity men this tale I speak, 6. To freshmen all ‘‘ this tale I speak,” 

For making men and killing cheek, For quelling those who'd Lill our cheeks, 
Stick up for your formalities, Down with all informalities, 
: “Ad initiandos tirones.”* **Ad conservandos tirones.”’ 


pee ee 


COMMENCEMENT. 


Tuné—" DrvTscHes WEIHELIED.” Worde by Fresident WILSON. 







And are they done, those _ hal cvon days, These vears of toil and 
( ' | & 
Se. ot ee Nee ee 
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sure That bound us to our Uol-lege Halls? ‘tooil! ex-changed for lei - sure. 
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Seat ee a hep ee a ae 
%. Familiar scenes of rainbow hope 4. The genial converse, social cheer 
And cordial emulation ; Of friendship, trne as tender ; 
Of matches on the College lawn, With rivals in the generous strife 
And speeches on the nation! For Fame, «nd no surrender 
s OF Locke and Ileg 1, Comte and Kant, 5, Farewell, ye dear old College joys { 
Of Jelf upon tho Arcte; ‘Tis in some novel sense meant 
Or for « treat, a vrind «f Tuit's This ending of life’s joliiest days, 


Dynamies of a Particie! Aud cslling it Commencement! 
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O TEMPORA, O MORES. 


Translation by W. H. ELLIS, ‘67. 























‘Allegretto. SOLO CHORUS. 
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meal of him, O  was-n’ that a go? O ‘was - ntthat a jol-ly lark, O 























Free ee 





- n’tthat a ly lark, . O 











jol - 
| 


























tem - po-ra, O - hol.... O mu -sic charms the say - age beast, as we know. 
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O TEMPORA, O MORES. 


The fiddler drew his fiddle out, I tell you pretty quick, 
C éempora, O mores; 
And straight across his fildle strings he arew his siddle-stick. 
O tempora, O mores; . 
Allegro, dolce, presto, now wasn’t that a go? 
Oh wasn’t.that a jolly lark, O tempora, Oho; 
Oh music charms the savage beast, as we all know. 


8, We had’nt played a dozen bars, before the crocodile, 
O tempora, O mores ; 
Began to dance'a Highland fling beside the ancient Nile, 
O tempora, O mores ; 
Then polkas, galops, waltzes, oh wasn’t that a go?-&c. 


4. Then round and round upon the sand they dan-ed like one o’clock, 
O tempora, O mores ; 
Until against a pyramid his tail he chanced to knock, 
O tempora, O mores ; 
It fell and knocked six others down, oh wasn’t that a go? &c, 


5. Now when this awkward brute had knocked the pyramids to smash, 
O tempora, O mores ; 
The fiddler sought the-nearest pub. to try and get some hash, 
O'tempora, O mores ; 
He called for Bass’s Bitter Beer, oh wasn't that a go? &c. 


6. A fiddler’s throat is like a hole, uncommon hard to fill, 
O tempora, O mores; 
And if he hasn't finished yet, no doubt he’s drinking still, 
O tempora, O mores; 
Then let us all drink with him, O won’t that be a go? Wc. 


JINGLE, BELLS. 


























Allegro, mf. 
2a Pees = 
Vorcs. [(hy?0- ——@ = Se ee 
ae Ss 
1. Dash-ing thro’ the snow, In ar one-horse o - ‘pen sleigh, 
2. Aday or #wo 2 - go, 1F ‘thought I’d take a_—siride, And 
3. Now thegrouniis white; Go ~ it while you’re young, 
() 
Bi’ awe. ae 
Ah z eas 
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O’er the fields we go, ‘Laughing all the way ; Bells on bob-tail ring, : 
soon Miss Fannie Bright Was seated by my side. The horse was lean and lank:, Mis. 
Take the girls to’ nizht, And sing this sleighing song. Just get a bob-tailed bay, Two 
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Sime —s— 
ie 
Making spir- its bright ; What fun it is to ride and sing A sleighing song to-night! 
fortune seemed his lot; _ He got in-to adrifted bank, And we, we got up -sot. 
for-ty for his speed ; Then hitch him toan open sleigh, Andcrack! you'll take thelead. , 
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Jingle, jingle, - jingle, jingle, all the em as a 
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one-horse open sleigh......... Jingle, bells, jingle, bells, 





one-horse open sleigh, Jingle, - jingle, jingle. Jingle, 
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JINGLE, BELLS 


jingle ali the way, ..: Oh! what fun it is to ride In u one-horse open sicigh ! 
jingle, jingle, jingle, 


jingle all the way,...... 














Moderato, mf 


Vorce. 
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the morn - ing; ‘Phe 
ly beat - ing. Sip 
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tal day 4ids coms, bright -ly beams 
in mirth and song, With youny hearts tond 





































Prano, 














sun peeps forth a-fresh, Our fest-al day a-dorn - ing, Hurrah ! Hurrah ! The 
plea-sure while we may, For earth-ly joys are fleet-ing, 
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CHORUS. In tunison. 
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fest - al day has come! Hnr-rah! Hur-rah ! Yhe fest- al day has come 


























38 





THE BOOTS. 
Alegre vivace. 7 
a 
I 
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*Up - see, upsee, tra la la la, Up-see, up- see, trala la la, Up-see, up-see, trala ia la, The 





fes-tal day has come, I 





b-b-b - b-b-b- boo's, Fra Di - a- vo-lo the Rob - ber, Coming down the stairs. ~ 





39 


= POLLY-WOLLY-DOODLE. 
meshed SOLO. CHORUS 

















1. Oh, I went down South for to 


_gee my Sal; Sing ‘‘ Pol - ly - wol-ly- doo-dle” All the 
2. Oh,my Sal she am a.:.... maid-en fair: Sing LPS: lawol lv: doo dle’’ all the 












Prano.<. 








< : 
: a spunk-y gal, Sing ‘ Polly-wolly-doodle”’ all the 
laugh-ing eyes and cur- ly hair, Sing ‘ Poily-wolly-doodle” ali the 
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day ! Fare - well!.......... Fare | - well! ....... Fare-well, my fai-ry fay ! 


day t Bass. Fare thoe well! Furethee welll Fare thee welll Fare thee well! 
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- off to Louisi-an-a, for to see my Su-sy An-na, Singing ‘“‘ Polly-wolly-doodle” all the day ! 























3. Oh! I came to a river, an’ I couldn’t get across, 5. Behind de barn, down on my knees, 
: Sing ‘“ Polly-wolly-doodle,” all the day. Sing ‘“ Polly-wolly-doodle,”’ all the day. 
An’ I jumped upon a nigger, for I thought he was I thought I heard a chicken sneeze, 
a hoss, Sing ‘“ Poliy-wolly-doodle,” all the day. 
Sing “ Polly-wolly-doodle,” all the day. 


_ 4. Oh! a-prasshopper sittin’ on a railroad track, 6. He sneezed so hard wid de hoopin’-congh, 
Siug “‘ Polly-wolly-doodle,” all the day. Sing “ Polly-wolly-doodle,” all the day. 
A-pickin’ his teef wid a carpet tack, He sneezed his head an’ his tail right off, 
Sing ‘‘ Polly-wolly-doodle,”’ «ti the day. Sing “ Polly-wolly-doodle,”’ all the day. 
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THOSE EVENING BELLS. 
Words by .MODRE. : 
Pathetically. 
















1. Those even - ing bells, those even - ing bells. How man-y a tale their 
2. Those joy - oushours are passed a- way, And man-y a heart that 
3. And so ‘twillbe § when I am gone, Vhat tune -ful peal will 
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mus - ic tells Of youth and home and that sweet time When ; I hard their 
then wasgay, With --i: thetomb now dark - ly dwells, And hears no more those 
still ringon, While. oth - er bardsshall walk thesedells, And sing your praise, sweet 















~@- 
- }- 
soothing chime. Of youth and home ad that sweet time When last I heard their soothing chime. 
even-ing bells, With-in the tomb now dark - ly dwells, And hears no more those evening bells. 
even-ing bells. While oth - ‘er bards shall walk these dells, And sing your praise, sweet evening bells, 
; Lh) 





THE CRUISE OF «THE BUGABOO." 


aderate 5 ae Adapted by HH., °88°83. 
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. Gome all ve ten - der heart - : y baa Vu 





J. D. KERRISON. ° 
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THE CRUISE OF «THE BUGABOO.” 
















vers and the hard - - ships, me _ byes, that. le 



































pa A ti [yea ees NO ear [en ae 
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shipped .as cook . and steward, me_ byes, 2 --boord The Bug 
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2. I shipped as cook and steward. me byes.- 7. Nine years we sailed, when a storm argse, 

Fur divil a cint I had; ; The canal rose mountins high; 

I said good-bye to Mary Ann, Oh, the lightuin’ flashed, and the thnnder rolled, 
And was feelin purty bad. ; An’ ht the dark blue sky 

As I said good-bye to Mary Aun, The second mate he gev orders 
And set me face to the west Fur to lower the gail an’ clew; 

T heard the engineer remark An’ the captain down below, !yin’ smokin’ in hia 
That the horse was doin’ his best. berth, ; 


Set fire to The Bugaboo. 


8. The first time that I seen the ship, 
She lay in Terauluy street canal ; 8. Then the mule took fright an’ run away, 
She was tall, an’ larve, an” beautiful, An’ left the crew afloat ; 
Forgit her shape I niver shalt. ‘Phe maté he shouted to the éngineer 
Oh, the captain he wore a large straw hat, Fur to come and srve the boat. 
Knee-breeches, and a body-coai blue; But the mule was gittin’ along, me byes, 
Arrah, bedad! the byes all said, he’d make a fine An’ his tail was headin’ for the west ; 
figger-head And the engineer called ont qnite loud 
Fur to ornament The Bugaboo That the horse was doin nis Dest. 


ET TE 


4 Oh, the engineer he went asleep gy, When the captain seen what he had done, 
As he sat aboord the mule: He loud for help did shout ; 
And the second mate called out to him An’ he hollered up troo’ the chimney hole 


Fur the helmsman fur to come and put it out. 


“Arrah, turn the crank you fool!’ 
But the helmsman he was fast asleep, 


t 
The second mate bolliored- and swore. me byes, —} 
Till he split the back ot his vest; An’ to his post untrue ; 
And the engineer woke up, and replied An’ the tire burned so hard in the middle of the 
-That the horse wis doiu’ his beet turf, . 
Bedad, we couldn’t save The Bugatbeo. 
6. We soon weighed anchor, an’ set sail 
Fur to plough the ragin’ surt ; 
We wuz bound for the bog cf Allaghen 
For to git a load of turf. 


10. Oh, the fire it burned so hard, me byes, 
That it burned the towin’-rope ; 
And the mule he throwed tie engineer, 


We sailed all nighs until we reached Who tumbled down the slope. 
The back of Richmond Barracks so true: The captain called to the engineer 
‘And the gallant Kighty-Sixth fired a royal | Fur to give the mule a rest ; 
sa ute of bricks ; And the engineer replied from the bank 
At the captain of Phe Bugaboo. That the horse was doin’ his best, 
. 6 Thenthe captain pined all hands on deck, 11. When forty tousand miles frow: ians, 
Fur to answer the salute; ~ In latitude fifty-four, 
And he grabbed ahold of a marlin’ spike Oh. the fire it burned so hard, me byes, 
_ And the second mate's left-hand boot. ~ That it conldn’t burn anv more ; 
' He throwed the boot so straight, me bye, The captain he then gey orders— 
That he hit the muie on the chest: « Lower (ad Jib.) the bouts an’ save the evew {" 
And th engineer re-mon-stra-ted ’ Forty-seven Corkonians, fifty-four Far Downe, 


“That the horse was doin? his best : Went down in The Bugatoo 


MUSH, MUSH. 


Andante. my 
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Brac-kett’s where I wint to school ; PR eS ac nat: And ‘twas there I larned how! -1n’ an’ 
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MUSH, MUSH. 









Remote eG Serie ci eee There was ne’er 8 gos - soon in the 
If ye dare ‘say wan hard word = a-? 


thread on the tail oO” me Goat taaePan eee 
thread on 








8. Buta biackguard, exJled Mickey Maloney, 4, Oh, me fame wit abroad through the nation, 

Came an’ sthole her affictions away ; An’ folks came a-flockin’ to see ; 

Fur he’d money an’ I hadn’t ony, An’ they cried out, w:dout hesitation— 
So [sint him a challenge nixt day. “You’re a fightin’ man, Billy MeGee!”’ 

In the avvenin’ we met at the Woodbine, : Oh, I’ve claned out the Finnigan faction, 
The Don we crossed o'er in a boat; An’ I've licked all the Murphys afloat ; 

An’ I lathered him wid me shillaly, If you’re in fur a row or & raction, - 
Fur he throd on the tail o’ me—Cho. Jist ye thread on the tail o’ me—Cho. 
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MICHAEL ROY. 


Allegretto. mf 
































































VoIcE 
Brook-lvi ci - ty. there lived a maid, And she was known to. ~ 
She _ fell in love with a char - coal . man, Mc - Clos - key was his 
- Clos - key shout-ed and hol-ler’d in vain, For the donk - key would - n't 
a ee a Bree cara SRE OO)». Te sae: 
ee 
se — : 
.Prano. 
= ea = RET anc ORS SS EN 
2 ose = cee Soe a —__}+—— == 
Eareae Sa Ss td! ee 2a ie 
= = 
@e oe 
Ee = a --~ = 
So passes peer 
AGiemisee moth:- er’s name was Ma - ri Ann, And hers was Ma - ri 
TH a nay aera See His fight - ing weight was seven stone t n, Andhe loved sweet Ma - ri 
stop;......:.. And he threw Mari Jane right ov-er hishead, Right in-to a | pol -i-cy 
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MICHAEL ROY. 
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PRN seretetets ec And eve -ry Sat-ur-day morn - - ing She used to yo ov-er the 
SBME se oicicgs a: He tovk her to ride in his char-coal cart Ona _ fine Saint Pat-rick’s 
Shops. sane When Mc-Clos-key saw that ter - ri-ble sight, His heart it was moved with 
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And went to market where she sold eggs, And sass-a-ges, like- wise liviere,.. 
Butthe donkey took frightata Jer - sey man, And start-edundran a -- wWay.... 
Se he stabbed the donkey with a bit of charcoal, And started for Salt Lake ci - ty....... 


For oh! he was 


For oh} 
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he-was the lad with the au-burn hair, And his name was’ Mick ael  Roy!...... ; 
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OH MY DARLING CLEMENTINE. 


Tempo di mazarka, 2 _ Words and Music by PERCY M 


ONTROSE,. 
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- She drove her duck-lets ‘To the riv - er, Lv’ry mering - just at 
Ru. by hps A - bove the wa - ter, Blowing bubbles ‘soft and 
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mine; Dwelt a min-er, A For - ty-nin-er, And m3 duugh-ter Cle-men - tine. 
fine; Stubbed her toe a- . gainst 2 sliv-er, Fell wm - to the . foaming .brine. 
fine ; Aias for me ft Was yo swimmer, 8a i Jost ay Clemen.- tine. 


—— 
{ 6 ee 
c —— a 








CHORES, fecompanimert same as for Solo, 
a oe ae ee ‘ 
A,r. P= eae CFR ——s BS As E 
Ob my dar - ling Oh my, dar - ling, Ob my dar- ling Cle - men: 





Ob  Cle-men-tine, 


You ara lost and gone for - ev - er,  Dref-ful sor - ry, Ule - men - tine- 


Clementine, 


x UN 





’ 


| ‘ - 
tine Gle-men-Clemen - tine, Cle-men-tine, Oh Clementine,. Oh Clemen-Cle - men - tine. 





46 


FORTY YEARS ON. 


Words by BE. BOWEN. ‘JOHN FARMER 






For-ty years on, when a - far and a-sund-er Part-ed are those whoure singing to-day, 
2. Routs and dis-com - fi - tures, rush - es and ral-lies, Bas - es at-temipt-ed, and rescued and won, 





Prano. 








SS et 


When you look back, and for-get - - ful-ly won-der What you were like in your work and your play, 
Strife without an - gerand art without malice,—How will it seem to you for - ty years on? 


























Then, it may be, there will: of - ten come o’er you, Glimpses of notes like the -.catch of asong— - 
‘hen, you will say, not a fe - ver - ish minute, Strained the weak heartand the wav - er-ing knee, 
ae 



































Nev - er the bat - tle raged hot-test,butin it, Neither the last nor the faintest weré we! 


i ———— ke : : re : — lace 5 
—— = aS, 
Vis - ions of boyhood shall float thembefore you, Ec-hoes of dreamland shall bear them along. Follow 

















ee 


4:7 


CHORUS. SOLO. CHORUS. SOLO. eda thy FULL CHORUS IN MARCHING TIME. 


o— Jk 


Till the field ring aman and a- 


arr. 


























































Fol - low 





gain, With the tramp of | the twenty-two up! 
































i a ; = ee =i 
-8. O the great days, in the distance enchanted, | 4. Forty years on, growing older and older, 


How we rejoiced as we struggled and panted— Feeble of foot, and rheumatic of shoulder, 


Days of fresh air, in the rain and the sun, | Shorter in wind, as in memory long, 
- Hardly believable, forty years on! What will it help you that once you werestrorg? 


How we discoursed of them, one. with another, God give us bases to guard or beleagter. 
Auguring triumph, or balancing fate, Games to play out, whether earnest or fun; 
Loved the ally with the heart of a brother, Fights for the fearless, and goals for the eager, 
Hated the foe with a plaving at hate! Twenty, and thirty, and forty years on 
Follow up! &c. Follow up! &c. 








5 sHe.—“ THE MENAGERIE,” 2 Words by Miss N. C. ENO, (Wellesley Coll, 
; SSA Et ot Fel 
pase esas a = seer = 
1. Directions. You. take afew jieces of zinc, And put in your gen - er - a - tor, ‘Add 
2. OpseRvaTions The ac-tion was not ver-y brisk, WhenI put in H , § O ,, Sol 


3. Concnustons. As{ wiped upthe a-cid and zinc, And swept up the glass from the flcor, I con- 




















wa - ter, then piuy in the cork, and pour reat ede! ism LO) ave And 
tried ni-tric a - cid to see If the. thing would’nt ‘bub - bie up more, If the 
clud - ed I’dstick to directions, And try myown me - thods no more, And 
CHORUS. 
UE 2 eS ea a ea ar 
pour in H Sa re And / pour) sink ee Doe Omer Add 
thing would’nt bub - ble up more, Ifthe thing wouldn’t bub - ble up more, So I 
try my own me-thods no more, And __ try my own me- thods. no more, I con- 











wa - ter then plug in the _ cork, And pour gee EL f& —O 
tried ni-tric «a - cid’ to see If the thing wouldn't bub - ble up more. 
clad - ed I’d_ stick to di- rec - tions, And try my own meth -ods no more. 
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THE TRAMP’S SONG 


f) id « & 
\ A Se, i, mee. We. ee, EE OM Ds Ge 
at LY 7 SE Bee EELS, CE SE) See, SO Se BER Ie Ra CE 

(a —\|_ 2: &. 2: ff sf LU UD 
i) gc Sa 





Rea 
[a ee ee be, SS SE OS 
1. ‘Way down in yon - der val - ley, The mist is like a sea. Though the 
2. We wan-der by the woodland. That hangs u¢-on the hill. 


3. We gaze up-on the streamlet, As o'er the bridge we lean, We. 
y ak. —p 
7 a 6 aaa oo = ——- = ren ars ee 
fae, i ae 
Dl TEED EE ST ERS et Gan 
ew é 
— 


Prano 




























—_——_—_— i] z — 
sun be scarcely risen, There is light enough for me. For be it ear-ly morning, Or 
Hark | the cock is tuning His morning clarion shril} .And hurried -ly a-waking From his 
watch its hurriel ripples, We watch its golden green Oh, the men of the north are stalwart, And the 














Wier a tat Maneater el 
ew ree =e fee Bea ee =| 
a ee ee a ee 


be it late at night, Cheeri'y ring our footsteps, Right, left, right! 
nest a-mid the spray. Cheerlly now che blackbird Whistling greets the day. } For 
woodland lasses fair, And cheerily breathes a-round us, The brac-ing woodland air. 











eee Ee 


bs it ear-ly morning, or. be it late at night, Cheerily riuy our footsteps,right,left,right.’Mid 
f Ist AND 2ND Bass. — : Y 





Se 
~@- “ 3 


oe SF 


wet @ wt wow ob ewe. 
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Music by JAS. EDMUND JONES, 


THE TRAMP’S SONG. 





Moderato. mf. 


Q) — 
Ft Rae Son ON a ToS ST a i H 
| (anwwe A os Pact a a a t 
NO SS “ = ss bear Beare eestor «IS 4 1 
mi y- \ : “ | y -@- ~@- ; a 
1. All the world a- round 1’m stray-ing, Eve- ry sea and mountain o'er; 
2. All my goods weigh not a _ fea- ther, And _ my blood is nev - er old; 
8. In my heart are all my treas-ures--- Joys no hand can take -a way; 
Dat J ae 
(FC 6 Kamen mE 8 | " f 








Free.as air, I'm nev -er staying On the North or Southern shore, Mer-ry here and ‘mer-ry there, 
Eive-ry-where I feast with princes, Eve-ry-where in halls of gol. Hungry here and hungry there, 
Who would pine for Mammon’s pleasures Death can darken ‘in a day. Mer-ry here and mer-ry there, 
7 Wii er f« 


r% __ es 2 @Ty @ «£ Pe 
bat 





i\—@ > Es ES 
Ge et — oS 5 
© -@-° 
U -bi Be - ns, i- bi Pa- a 
; ; 2. -@- -O-. ; ae | 
Ce ee ee” an an oa a 8. — a é a 1 
(C7 eae i SE OETFN Bea Sed Re pas Ei ees Te te ee Be rt t 
aa a Ze ee ee Pe eee = et 
> f 
4. While my pipe is yet beside me, | 6, So through life I’m smoothly gliding 
And my beer remains to foam, On a calm and shining sea, 
With a hat and coat to hide me, Sorrow’s clouds in kisses hiding, 
‘Everywhere I’ll gaily roam. And in wine’s sweet revelry. 
Drinking here and smoking there (Bis,) Merry here and merry there (Bis.) 
-- | Ubi Bene, ibi Patria (Bis). Ubi Bene, ibi Patria (Bis.) 
5. In the bowl I’m ever heeding 7: By-and-by shall eath’s grim shadows 
~ Love’s delicious, maddening glow ; ' . On this useless clay be laid ; 
Now in northland humbly pleading, Then I’ll clasp the cooling meadows 
Now were southern breezes blow. In the golden land of shade! 
Kissing here and drinking there (Bis.) Merry here and merry there (Bis,) 


‘Ubi Bene, ibi Patria (#is.) Ubi Bene, ibi Patria (Bis.) 
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-O’HOOLIHAN. 


Macstoso. 





Vorce. 





“in - flu-ence, © 






i- han, I'ma man of con-sid’rable 


mind my busi - ness, at home, Me wants_ and small; but “one 
































ee ee 2 == 
aoe eee ees == 
ralle dim om atempo 
2 
7 a - round did come, All full o’ whiskey, gin, and yum And they 








SS 


iE ne e dim. a atempo. 








aw. 
ye 


(ena Bo bees = 


ASB. jE Ss 









tuk me out in the bi = lim’ sun fur to play a game c’ base - ball. 
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O’HOOLIHAN. 
. They made me carry all the bats, 3. I took the bat fur to strike the ball, 
An’ they nearly dhrove me crazy ; An’ I knocked it to San Francisco, 
They put me out in the cintre-field, Around the bases I did ran 
But I paralyzed them all. A dozen times or more, 
For I put out me fisht fur to stop s “ fly,” Till all the byes began to howl 
Whin the murtherin’ thing hit me square in the “Q’Hoolihan ye made a foul,” 
An’ they hung me over a fince to dhry, [eye ; An’ they rubbed me down wid a Turkish tow’, 
The day that I played baseball. The day that I played baseball. 


4. The editor he axed me name 
Fur to give me a leather medal, 
He axed me fur me fortygraft 
To hang agin’ the wall; 
Fur he said it was me as had won the game, 
Wid me head all broke, and me shoulder lame, 
An’ they took me home on a cattle train, 
The day that I played baseball. 





SEEING NELLIE HOME. 


Andante. 

) (S=S S SSS a eee ae 
ey?) 5 a 

1. Inthe sky — the heete stars glittered,....:. On the bank the pale moon 

2. On my arm a soft hand rested,........ Rest-ed hght as o- cean 

war ara a 3 pt} 
a —_— a 

Ab p74 ee ee BS ee icone oa ae a ee 
cee p - os wo Cet et = _ Tradl 





























shone ; And ’twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilting party I was see - ing Nellie Homey es sa 
foam ; And ’twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilting party I was see - ing Nellie home... .... 

QD ; 
my aman: a SS es SS em es aia PS ae 
A 5 eH ——— emt eral Sane kis os tes wt oe or Soe Se See sree ee! 
NS] ot to tot + oH 2 et 

o a ua: = | ; ; es ee 
iaerars al Bi PRAAE RR  SRSESEN ONT ET 4 ih) Tit STP AIE FT Hl 
a a ee ee eee ee 
167 Se a Ears 7s a ee ae = 
oe ‘ eo Ce 
CHORUS. se x 
e cresc. Ba <c 
<——s 
maw a: _ SaaS ees = z rs cs ; 
iG? ins ee = eo ae —— aia = oe 
eo 0 va 
Iwas see - ing Nel - lie. whhome,-..:.-:: I was see - ing Nel - lie home; And iwas 














Aunt Di - nah’s quilt-ing 





from par-ty I~ was. see-- ing Nel-lie home. 


3. On my lips a whisper trembled, 4. On my life new hopes were dawning, 
Trembled till. it dared to come ; ; And those hopes have lived and grown ; 
And ‘twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilting party, And ‘twas from Aunt Dinash’s quilting party, 


I was seeing Nellie home. ‘I was seeing Nellie home. 
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THE SPANISH GUITAR. 

















Moderato. mf. adapted by W.1. H. and j.E.j. 
Yorcs. 
PIANo. 
{) 
ie 
AT 
' (aw 
LNB, : 
played on the Span- ish gui - tar, ' ching, ching! T used to make love to the 
ep Pas 3 
mv: =i = ft a eer 
an eet ae oannM nm me al BEY | RE 











lai Giesistoacess I think of them still from a far, ching, ching! 





CHORUS. 
aerial same aster Solo, 


= 25. gee : Hares rat 











Tra la la la.) wore alan as tra. la la la, tra la la la, tra la la.- la.. 
y, peer ees Frases] Pal S NS a oer ee een eed. 

Wu CEES». 1 FEET 2 ee. a 
Gee ee io = 
“4e : ; ' 

_ Ring, ching, ching! Ring, ching, ching! Ring out ye bells, : Oh ring’ out ye 
fey ne [SSS Se = 

3 ~ LN hae iN iS d 
ea tN ft — ooo = pt vinta ak wie wine wo Pe oR a 


THE SPANISH GUITAR. 





f #3 1 7 e e e . @ e e ° e e e e ° e e s e 7 i: e e 
1 of eotot of t-* a on —$-+ 4-4-6 4-4 
a ae a ee ea ee a ee eee 
oe cee, ree 
Tra la la la, tra la la la, | -trala la la, tra la la la, tra la la la ~ 











— ae ee 
SSS 
bells, Oh ring out ye bells! Ring ching ching! Ring ching chi g! 
Con a , o eee ph SBR BSR RES nt 
eas oe rst a 5a pg | ao a a —— +t a ae 
Trala la la, tra la 1s la, tra la in Is tra ia la ia tra la la la, 


Repeat Cheviis S07 
ot olf letetet of letete® of 1-5 ert soe 
(gree ee sEe | 


Tra ia la la, tra la la ia, tra la la la, tra la la la, tra la la § ching ching! 


Ring out ye bells, As I play on my Span-ish_ gui - tar, ching, ching ! 























Tra Ja la la, tra la la la, tra la. la la, tra la la la, tra la la ching, ching! 


4. When at last the train bore me from Cadiz, 
The ladies all wept round the car, ching, ching: 
Oh it grieved me to part from those ladies, 
But I carried away my guitar, ching, ching! 


z. I was four years a student at Cadiz, 
Where nothing one’s pleasure can mar, ching, ching | 
And where many a beautiful maid is,— 
Oh Istrumm’d and I twang’d my guitar, ching, ching! 


5. I’m no longer a student at Cadiz, 
t But I play on the Spanish guitar, ching, ching! 
; And still I am fond of the ladies, 
Though now I’m a happy papa, ching, ching! 


3. Oh I sang serenades there at Cadiz, 
Till I got an attack of catarrh, ching, ching! 
Though no more I could serenadize, : 
Still I played on my Spanish guitar, ching, vaing! 


SAW MY LEG OFF. 



































4. Hash for breakfast, Hash for dinner, 
Hash tor supper, Hash! 
* Shouted. 


2. Saw it on again, quick. | 


8. Call your dog off, sharp. 


5 4 


THERE IS A TAVERN IN THE TOWN. 












Andante. Shouted. 
Voicr 
1. There is a tav-ernin the town, in thie town And there my dear love sits him 
2. He left me for a dam-sel dark, dam-sel dark, Each Friday night they used to 
3. Oh! dig my grave both wide and deep,wide & deep, Put tombstones at my head and 
oo NE 
- 4 STs — a; DP Fae 4e- NN 
Piano Leet La Her co v vives cS 








| down, sits him down, And drinks his wine ’mid bane . ter free, And nev - er, never thinks of 
spark, used to spark, And now my love, once true. to me, Takes that dark damsel on his 


| 
| feet, head and feet, And on my breastcarvea tur --tle dove, To sig - ni-fy I died of 


CHORUS. 


























i 0 
member that the best of friends must part, must part. A-dieu, adieu, kind friends, adieu, adieu, adieu, 
™ 
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THERE IS A TAVERN IN THE TOWN. 


A : ; 
iY (3° 2S), BS), Ree), BESIeeS, | a 
re i eae ee eee ae OE a ——_ 
<)—o oS St Fae a a 

j 


no long-er stay with you, stay with you. 








() 
yr 
7 % >), lat aa Sa 
ry al — 
Sass Se, eam 
= hn ear 








ea : 
| ee Ea ae ere 
-o- 








fo sh ond. 





well with thee, 


1 
QO a ~ 1“ is iS a y 
’. EiryS Gia eo ee a 5. Ee Seas | 
Pe 3 —o, 5 a a —__—_—_ 
ASP —¢é =< ‘S—e-t > e 
weeping willow tree, And may the world go well with thee. 

[is 
lays A JS Reena Orel eee! Ered ma 1 ES) rane 
(e: oe — o—o—_-o-| # -o— 5 nF aa 1  @ 

e Sn? ta ae oo : st Rae aoa we in B : Fawn 
thee, well with thee. 

















Solemnly: 


Creo = ame : ; 
re = = eee eae 
faw G) — ‘ 
NSB. 
in a basket of Baty. - - BW -1=. = dust, 


who lived together 





1. Once on a time there were three 
little kittens 
gaa 
VFO 9 a aT oP. FH oP? LS IEESA SS LE Pe ac ae 
(2 (ES aE sae 
Sp Se a SBS ees San =a) ey 
a | 


After 3rd stanza, 


—— st | 1 ee 
ea ee { aad pet Co => i ce — 

: Pf —| - 2—}--—— ae ft 

BSS ae — t 





ys = 
© = ee a — | S 
© Said the first little un-to the two other little ‘If youdon’t) Why, I.... must !’? That’s so! * 
kitten cats, © get out of this 
le \* + wo wee LIS Ee an =e =. 
(C= 4 ee ea ra eae ere 
a ees ee ae ee ee 


2. Now these little kittens (pretty ones) | lived together | in the basket of saw-aw-dust ; 


Said the second little kitten | unto | the two other little cats, 
“Tf you don’t just get out of this, | Why, I must!” 
3. Still, the three pretty little kittens (such was their imperturbability) | continued to 
live together | in the basket of saw-aw-dust ; 
Said the third little kitten | unto | the two other little cats, | 
“Tf you don’t just get out of this, | Why, I shall Busr!!” That's so. 
: * With a vigorous nod cf affirmation. 


56 


SAILING, SAILING, SAILING. 


Delee. Tempo dé vals<. mf Words ny W. J. HEALY, 88 










Yoror, 


riv - - er, ov er the Vee, Dwells. .. & maid 
to her - dow, sun - shine or rain, A clamb’ - ring rose - 


PrAMin, 2 


Ob?! langh lh _.. has she, 
And over i would fain. 





Ea) 2A SA ETE CIS PE aR Se BS ae See 


i BES: 
\AL9 a, ee OS ES» Be al [iene] - #f] £2 Pte 
Asp) a EES ES TS ET, a=. ot ccs 
ANSE. 7 ee es +o —, : : = t eee | 
Din Ne = = 
tipp . «- Jing; sUun\a- oy enye Danfoss reste oe Sail - - ing, sail - - ing, 


climb with the clfmb - - ing rose....... Datieeiee we: : ; : 
Vocal or instrumental accompaniment. 





vo-del Ja la la ila yo-del ia yo-del Ja ta Ja Ila Ia la yo-del ila 





—— 
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BAILING, SAILING. SAILING. 








































yo - del la yo dei » in la la In ola la a he he la la. 
Ph oa} ms d. tales is 
eb oe —— — — 
7 6S rd Sealer © 
> VAD LEA A i st . i ae Bea 
RY fea a a oe Bia ee 
nae Sb [eee | 
a - ing, sail - - - ing, Sail - - ing down.... ‘the siream,....,.... 
CSD AE" Ee ee CC ER OG Eons ree 
Ab — a E —— te —$ Sa — at — ert i 
aw eo] = a A= 1 
ASP. = ge o— el _#  @#t > ger i E> ee 0 
la tla la la la la, la la la Ja le Ile ia Ila 
AVES ZnO zum zum zum ZUG 
a ———- ane oe eden Rese alas Fact Bed 
Cam a a oo Sr 4 Se eee ie 
PD ee te ee a 
. . = ne 
8. After the stinect flush has flown, 5. Eyes has my love like a day 111 June 
When lilacs scent the air, Wh.-n all the sky is blue,— 
By the old bridge I'!! meet alone { Lips like a rose in 3 summer acon 
My love se blithe and fair. Ripe-red through and ihrongh 
é. Overihe river, the evening breeze 6. Ever I dream of one sweetest word 
‘Fragrance-laden blows ; _ I to my love will say ; 
Under the blossoming apple trees, Oh, my heart is like a singing- ina 
I walk with my lovely Rose. On a swaying hazel spray. 
THE COLLEGE GOWN. 
Tune—‘ DER Passt Lest HERRLICH.” Words by REV. J. CAMPBELL, 65: 
Ea 2 a eee a o— 
ee fe eed 
A 4 ‘ i ‘Wa 
( Oft in the clas-sic page I’ve . read Of Gra - ces three and Mu - ses 









| Now hea-ther damesI bid de - - part, And her my Grace, my Muse, I 




















And many a time with ach - ing jead........ I’ve begged therm tusuggést a line 
She shallin-spire the po - et’s heart........ She mended-‘my old Col-lege gown. 











0 
head, with aching head. 
heart, the poet’s heart. 


4. Philosophy perchance may please 

‘The earnest and enquiring mind 

But neithe mighty Socrates 
Nor Cicero himsel: could find 

A secret that in ages past 
Baffled sages of renown. 

The summum bonum—found at lasu;: 
She mended my old College Gown. 


2. Dynamio forces ne’er can move 

Th’ ecsiatic zero of my soul, 

No calculus compute its love, 

__ Nor optic powers discern the whole. 

Though squared and cubed, no lapse of years 
Can e’er her fond remembrance crown, 

~ Nay though they numbered thrice the tears 

She mended in my College Gown. 


§. Great wonders Science brings to light, 
- Great truths her growing powers unfold. 
And Nature spreads before our sight 
A thousand beauties new and old. 
Yet one o’er all I still prefer, 
Who in her kingdom wears the crown, 
The world were empty wanting her 
Who mended my old College Gown. 


3. No language can express her charms, 
_ No living tongue her virtues tell ; 
Her name the poe 's pen disarms, 
And dares his powers to break the spell. 
Nor would he, if he could, disclose _ 
That name in every language known, 
Tis stated best in English prose— 
__» - S§he mended my old College Gown. 
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An@ante. Dolce. 





MY BONNIE. 






























{) i a A ee ba a - : n ee = 
Fae), S le leeined 
te. 5 EE: =F 
4 — et ad -o—_}—g@— nae = 
. . ———————— 
I My: Bon" ="nie~ ise o - ver the ) Gane eee My 
2 Oh, blow ye winds oO - ver the fa) GORD? hashes en Oh . 
Pran) 2 | 
oS eee 
Or — es > ee Oe OOS a Ss 22 
PSs Lae? —_———. — aw as eS —_— = — =z —-@— 
a ge 
Bon-- nie is o -.ver the BEB iste 1 Sic crepe okate ee My Bon - nie is o - ver the 
blow yewinds o - ver the ISL eae irks 5 Sys aCe Oh blow ye winds o - ver the 




















—j—— 
Cane oa apn 
@Or=" COaN Meee es 
Ons (CORD ae ees 














er Mee ——o- — =o 
Oh bring back my Bon - nie to TUNG sh 5 Actes hay in esis * 
.And bring back my Bon - nie to ING s ja eveiereteyeuetyersy ae 





AIn 








back, 









Bring back, _ 





bring back, bring back my 





bring . back, 
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MY BONNIE. 


lon 
may areal. [—-.— - - f- —_ 
(fanaa fie ES Roe eae 2. 
LSP, re, Ss Sen HDS 
mageeseseee 7 
Bring back, bring ack, O bring 


Bring back, bring back, O bring 





back my Bon -nie to mares ey : 


back my Bon - nie to “yimersan tee 


eop-— 2 a CS RTS, == f 
= ear = een hoe ay ae a J5 Sra RES SSRN Ra Soe 5 
—e } — ay — | —_§—_ a — ms) E 


1 


8. Last night as I lay on my pillow, 
Last night as I lay on my bed, | 

Last night as I lay on my pillow, 
I dreamed that my Bonnie was dead. | 
Chorus—Bring back, etc. | 


4. The winds have blown over the ocean, 
- The winds have blown over the sea, 
The winds have blown over the ocean, 

And brought back my Bonnie to me. 
Chorus—Bring back, etc. 


THE LANDLADY’S DAUGHTER. 


Transiatuw by JAS. EDMUND JONES, °8. 






_ Three stn - dents that came from far 











he Rhine, Once stopp’d at the 





SESS PELE = a 











Eee ae 














SSS 





_ door of an inn  forsome wine, Once stopped at the door of an inn forsome wine. 


=o Se Ee 


Thre? students that came from far over the Rhine, | 
Once stopped at the door of an inn for some wine. 


2. “Kind land'ady, have you good wine I pray? | 


And where is your charming young daughter to-day ?” 


3. ‘My beer and my wine are refreshing and clear. 


In her heavenly home is my daughter so dear.’’ 


. And when they stepped into the chamber of death, 
They gazed on the maiden and each held his breath. 


5. The veil from her face the first drew aside, 


And looked at her sadly, and mournfully cried: 





6. ‘Ah! didst thou but live, oh maiden so pure! 
From this very moment I’d love thee, I’m sure. 


7. The veil o'er her face the second one drew, 
And wept as he turned from the sorrowful view. 


8. ‘Alas, that thou thus liest dead on thy bier! 
’ For thee I have loved since many a year.’’ 


9. The third moved again the veil from its place, 
And bent o’er the form, and kissed the pale fece 


10. “Thee always I loved, thee love I to-day, 
And thee shall I love for ever and aye.” 
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ALMA MATER. 
Tune.—“‘FREv’v Eve DES LLEBENS.’ 
CHORUS. ; aoe ; 





let & 2nd? )— pe Heat Sac oouraval ig ee 
Tenors | Ey? b-0 : ee 4 -—-o- eo 
Oh, Al - ma Ma - -- ter! Thus I think, and then L. sigh, 


Am e)i>—-—-3-= wiccenms 
=r Oo : Z 
2xp Bass” OS = = 














D.c 
{} iN a 
mae). BOE i =e Gwe, Y IGN Mi Rea ee mi aes CaeCi REIS 
oe ee ee ee El 
won - derhow can pleas - ure come In thinking of =z plus | WY ede, Abe ayeuehetaie 
eae Slee ase a = =f 
| fas Neaaa, a rar aa =. oe , an Coa seat 
we wr oe > 


1. I’m heartily tired of Greece and Rema, | 3. And then, oh then, on a winter s night, 
I weary through each learned tome. . With one on my left and one on my right, 
I wonder how can pleasure come’ "Tis pleasant thus to walk at night, 
In thinking of z plus y. Don’t ask me the reason why. 
Chorus,—Oh Alma Mater! d&ec. Chorus.—Oh Alma Mater! &. 
%. When morning comes, ob then, oh then, 4. 8ummer is coming, and naught like this, 
Whether at eight, or nine, or ten, Lolling all day on banks of bliss, 
‘Up I must get from my cosy den, And now and then a-stealing a kiss, 
And off to college fly. And if I can’t I'll try. 


Chorus.—Oh. Alma Mater-! & Chorus.—Oh Alma Mater! & 
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THE MAID FROM ALGOMA. 


Goto. Adapted by J. E. J., ’83. 
Con animo. mf. 
Vorn [Ab 
iy Q Ewes 

7) we 


l ‘Where are you going, * my 





Piano _— i 

Diya Cee on a ae a , a ee 4 O- 

(e}:—;-o\ -_—_—_—# > FJ ea eo— oT] oe e— 
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going. to the ’Var - sity, © sir,’’ she said, ‘And I come away back from Al-go - ma.” 
j el d ; aed 
ma’, Bee ed Fe os DE EL, EEN ES] SET, REE ES 
Ap-9—— ae ie ar Sena ens Stee 2 gee eee H 
ase eee, @ ee Seat Sai eas peas ieee Se eee 
RED aa > a L—@ a 4 a H 
fal | 
oe | 
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Tala | PSs oa 1 
wl aw Sa a Ba eet Bets td Rae es Cem 
7h | Peer | eee = —" ee = 5 
FE ere ecooner ee  —j} 2s —o— atts et} 

CHORUS. 








-Heave .a - way! Heigh-o! _Heigh - o! 


go-ing 


RN: UR 





FIRST VERSION. 


1, ‘‘ Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 
Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
“I’m going to the ‘Varsity, sir,” she said, 


‘And I come away back from Algoma.”—Cho. 


2. » What to do there, my pretty maid ?’’ 
Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
“T’m goimg to be cultured, sir,’’ she said, 
** For I conmie away back from Algoma.”—Cho. 
' 3. ‘ What are your stuaies, my pretty maid ?” 
Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
Chinese and Quaternions, sir,’”’ she said, 


‘And I come away back from Algoma.’’—Cho. 


4. “ Then who will marry you, my pretly maid?” 
Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
** Cultured girls don’t marry, sir,” she said, 
“And I go away back to Algoma,”’—Cho. 


Heave a - way! Heigh-a! 






Heigh-o! « Vm 




















a-way back from Al 


SECOND VERSION. 


:.. “ Where are you going,-my pretty maid?” 


Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
‘I’m going to a lecture, sir,’’ she said. 
‘And I come away back from Algoma.’’—Cho, 


. “May I go with you, my pretty maid?” 


Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
“You wouldn't understand it, sir,” she said, 
“ For I come away back from Algoma.”—Cho. 


. “ What is the subject, my pretty maid?” 


Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
“ Total extinction of man,’’ she said, 
‘For I go away back to Algoma.”—Cho. 


. Then who will marry you, my pretty maid?’ 


Heave away, heigho, heigho. 
‘‘____ will marry me, sir,” she said, 
‘And I go away back to Algoma,’’—Cho. 
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DEAR EVELINA, SWEET EVELINA. 


Allegretto, mf 


— 
mead-ow whe y first blows, - VW/here the 


dove, 
is meek, 
her ra - ven black hair, - 


li - na, the sweet lit - tle 


‘a rose, like a lamb she 
most grace - ful curls hangs 








wind from the mountains ne’er ruf - fles the 
pride of the val - ley, the 


was known to put 














thee shall nev - - er, nev-er die. 


Dear Ev -= e 
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DEAR EVELINA, SWEET EVELINA 


sweet Ev - e - lin - a, My love for thee shall nev - er, nev-er die. 





& Evelina and I, one fine evening in June, 
Took a walk all alone by the light of the moon, 
The planets all shone, for the heavens were clear, 
And I felt round the heart most tremendously queer.—Che. 


4. Three years have gone by, and I’ve not got a dollar, 
Evelina still lives in that green grassy holler, 
Although I am fated to marry her never. 

I've sworn that I'll love her for ever and ever.—Cho. 


ROW YOUR BOAT. 












] Bounp. 2 E, O. LYTE. 

Row, row, row your boat, Gent - ly down the stream: 
ee 4. Es ore 

Mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly; Life is but &% dream. 


CARMEN LIBERORUM ROMANORUM. 


Chorus in unison. Ist time, Andante religioso, 2nd time, Allegro. B. CARPENTER ( Harvare). 


()\ #4 
es 
Voice ’ lng in ay 


6) naan 7 pCa ae 
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KEMO KIMO. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


Music adapted. 


SOLO, Con spiriio. 


AN 


()_ #4 J A 3 
He A OSS ae er SPER SC RD n, WEE EDS HOT BREN 
Vows M.-C Fe a ee ee ae ee 
ASP. i ao Saetoe ee eee ie 
1 A - way down south in Cen-tre street; | : ° jg titre ANS 
2.They go tobed, but it ain’tno use, j{ Sing-song sitty, won’t you ki-me-o! Foxtheir 
7 PN . 
— : = Paneer So ee ne 
ae om re Ree So 
(G2 pS eS = = 
P1ano 4 4 x y s _ SPS 
x BEY AE ae TE 
7 2 a Ean REATARD Pd eae 
aa este Ae TS A ARPELAL SR TREATN ETE RN OREN es Se EE 
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Dere’s where de dar-keys grow ten feet ; 
‘egs hang out fora chic-ken roost. 





Ea 5 er Ea Rome ae =~ —_ T aa . ee ee EE |, pea 
A ee ea AES me Eee S Ee es a 
‘(aw a aa Ee id Se FEN A EY ST a Sn SS 
ANSP, IRE an ES! Ei Tad ES eee Pe CRETE rm at ee ee 
Ke mo ki - mo,- dar fo) Wa - hi, me-ho - me rum~- si-pum-a diddle, 












3. Each darkey wakes up almost dead 
Sing-song sitty won’t you kimeo j 
With a hundredweight of chickens on each leg. 
Sing-song sitty won't you kimeo! 
4, The chickens go out to de barn, 
Sing-song sitty won't you kimeo ! 
The big ones crow and the little ones larn. 
Sing-song sitty won* you kimeo! 


. And when each chick is pretty full, 


§ing-song sitty won’t you kimeo ! 
He sticks his claw in the darkey’s wool. 
Sing-song sitty won’t you kimeo! 


. I looked behind de kitchen stairs, 


Sing-song sitty won't you kimeo ! 
I saw a caterpillar saying his prayers. 
_Sing-song sitty wont you kimea, 


8. (Lento) The horse asd the sheep were going to the pasture, 


Sing-song sitty won’t you kimeo! 


Says the horse to the sheep (acrel.) ‘‘ Won't you go alittle faster ?”” Sing-song, &c 
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THERE’S ONLY ROOM FOR ONE. 


, at . ‘ | , 7 Sn , 
Tenors [AO St ep a g—@ 4 
= Sa ee er 


Spoken by one. 
Why have the faculty) . 
At aN one idea ? There’s on-ly room for one, There’son- ly room for one; At the 
Shoute 
eral | BECAUSE! 


(a : (} > a - 
Bass kd eo ——--——_ i Eer leee : os 
Te : a ocean | : = 



































e 4 
- Residence gate at half-past eight, Keeping the porter up so late, There’s only room for one.... There’s 















































on -ly room for one; ; Atthe Residence gate at half-past eight, There’s only room for one. 


eri sa 
































2. Why is there but one real University in America? 

3. Why didn’t “ Queen’s ” come into Confederation ? 

4. Why has the Chicago girl but one foot in the grave? . 
Lecal hits should be introduced. 
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THE PIPE. 


Pune—A Wer SHEEP AND A FiowinG SEA. 





(\ se 
a4 
Vorcr. [A+ -<—4 
)- 4-9 


—— : | ee ae 


Piano. 





er & 
ly, There’s not I’m sure a ter cure Thana pipe for mel 














off with a whiff, And the joys of content - ment 











OHORUS. Accompaniment same as for first eight burs of Solo. 





law 
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/ shen hur-rah for the pipe so rich and ripe, with its am - ber mouth so 
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THE PIPE. 











A. fragrance mild and mellow. 


2 Let philosophers rant of Fichte and Kant, 3. Let the soldier boast of the mighty host, 

Of Hartley and his vibrations, Of the pride and the pomp of battle, 

And puzzte their wits with Clarke, Leibnitz, Of the war steed’s bound, and the clarion’s sound, 
Time, space, and their relations ; And the cannon’s thundering rattle ; 

Yet six feet space will end their race, Yet there’s more delight with a friend! at night, 
And prove their sciences trashes, And a song and a pipe also, 

While Time with a wipe will break their pipe, Than in balls and bombs, and fifes and drums, 
And Death knock out the ashes. Aad military show. 

Chorus.—Then hurrah, «&c. | Chorus.—Then hurrah, &e. 





INTEGER VIT£. 
PLOR., Lib. I, C. XXIL FLEMMING, 1778-1813: 
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Pastis ice?! pphaises rey +29 S- iee 
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4. Quale portentum neque militaris | 5. Pone me, pigris ubinullacampis | 6. Ponesubcurru nimium propinqui 


Daunias latis alit ssculetis ; Arbor sstiva recreatur aura ; Solis, in terra domibus negata ; 
Nec Jubs tellus generat, leonum Quod latus mundinebule malusque | Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo, 
Arida nutrix, | df upiter urget. Dulce loguentem. 
e 4 
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SON OF A GAMBOLIER. 








com mote. 
OF : Basa abe = . re A é 
: TH ee», MRSS «SS, SR ET, EE, RS, | Es ES WE, PE ES a, 
ae ay — I a ag i? fae z ge: ae a 
. Uma ramblingrake of pov -er-ty, From Tuippe’ry town I came; ‘Twas 
2k once was tall and hand - some, And was so ver - y- neat, They 
By ll 


‘ma rambling wretch of pov - er-ty, From Tippe’rytown I came; My 

















: A 
pov - er-ty compelled me first to go outin the rain... In all _ sorts of weather. Be it 
thought I was too good to live, Most good enough to eat. But now I’m old, My coat is torn, And 
coat I bought from an old Jew shop Way down in Maiden Lane; - My hatI got from a sailor lad Just 


“w 














- 
wet or be it dry, bound.to get. my live-li-hood, Or lay me down and die. 
pover-ty holds me fast, And eve-ry girl turns up her ncse As’ I go wand’ring past. 
eighteen years gone by, And my shoes [ picked from an old dust-heap, Which ev'ry one shunned but I. 











CHORUS. 
AIR. 










pone join my hum-ble dit-ty, From Tippe’ry Town I’ steer, Like ‘eve - ry hon - est fel-low. I 
Ist TENOR. ¥ : 









Come join my hum-ble dit-ty, From Tippe’ry Town I - steer, Like ‘eve - rv hon - est fel-low, -T 


2p Bass 





SON OF A GAMBOLIER, 








drinks my la - ger beer; Like eve - ry jol - ly fellow, I takes my whiskey clear. I’m a 
et hhh “ys : a : 
ya Lj —w te — @it P= 2 — 2 aoe 
ieee eee ee a Aa Fl” Aa ACerS eae esa aaa 
u Fy 
drinks my la - ger beer ; Like eve - ry jol - ly fellow, 4 takes my whiskey clear. I’m a 














rambling rake of pov - er-ty, Andthe son ofa Gambolier, The son of a son of a son of a son of BR 
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rambling rake of pov - er-ty, And the son of aGambolier, The son of 4 son of ason ofa son of a 






















son of a Gam - bolier, The son of a son of ason of a son of a sonof a Gam - bolier. Like 





son of a son of a son of a son of a-son of a Gam - bolier. Like 
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THE BULL-DOG. 


Moaerato. mf 








| i. Oh! the bull-dog on the Bank, 
p 2. Qh! the bull-dog stooped to catch him, Oh! ‘the 

















And the bull-frog in the pool, 
And the snapper caught his paw, 


CHORUS. Allegro. 















vd 
bull-dog ‘on the bank, Arr. Oh! the buil-dog on the 
bull-dog stooped to catch him, rit. ad lib. Oh ! the buil-dog stooped to 
b he 


Se ee oe 

















And the bull-frog in the pool, 
And the snapper caught his paw, 


‘bank, And the  bull-frog in the pool, The ‘bull - dog called the bull-frog A 
catch him, And the snapper caught his paw, The polly - wogdied a laughing, To 




















green old wa - ter fool. Sing - ing tra la la la, (la la 


see him wag his 





















Bic Binging tralalala Ja la, Singing 











Tra la la .va, tra la la la, 


lem. =) Siero. 








THE 


8. Says the monkey to the owl: 
“Oh! what'll you have to drink?” 
“ Why, since you are so very kind, 
Yr i take a bottle of ink.’ 


4. Oh! the bull-dog in the yard, 
yeape the tom-cat on the roof, 
© practising the Highlend F 
And singing opera bouffe. on 


BULL-DOG 


5. Says the tom-cat to the dog, 
“Oh! set your ears agog, 
For Jule’s about to téte-a-téte 
With Romeo, incog.”’ , 
* 
6. Says the bull-dog to the cat 
“Oh! what do you think they re at? 
They're spooning in the dead of night, 
But where's the harm in that?” 


4. Pharaoh’s daughter on the bank, 
Little Moses in the pool, 
She fished him out with a telegraph pole 
And sent bim off to school. 


GOOD - NIGHT. 


Sostenuto. 


= a2 
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1. Good - night, Ber Giesil any, Good - night, la - dies!.... Good - night, 
aa 
JEAN, | i. as Deo 
wi ame i 2 SRS wa ew aaa Jc ut ee 
SA SEs mn 2 . ES at 7 ae Se BE P =. -, 
aie ; =5CF Ea] 


a-long, roll 


2, Farewell, ladies ; farewell, ladias ; 
Farewell, ladies; we're going to leave you now, 
Merrily, etc. 








3. Sweet dreams, ladies; sweet dreams, ladies ; 
Sweet dreams, ladies ; 


Merrily, etc. 





MERRILY, MERRILY. 


we're going to leave you now, 
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eer-i -ly, cheer-i - ly sound the horn. 





Hark | 


to the ec-hoes hear them play, O’er 


hill 
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SOLOMON LEVI. 

















Allegretto. : FRED SEAVER, 
Vorck === Se 
— a a 2 ~~ 
y~— 
My name is Sol-o-mon Le - vi, At my store on Chatham Street, That’s 
And if a bum-mercomes a- long Tomy store on Chatham Street, And 
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where you'll buy vour coats and vests, And eve-ry-thing that’s neat; I’ve  se-cond-hand-ed 
tries tohang me’ up for coats And vestsso ver - y neat; ft kicks the bummer right 
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: io : 
Ul-ster-ettes, and everything that’s fine, For all the boys they trade with me At a 
gut of my store And on him sets. my pup, For I won’t sell clothing to an - yman Who 














hundred and for - ty 
tries to set me 
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SOLOMON LEVI. 




















Foor Sheene ayy lies es Vil Tra lalalalala la la la 
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name is Sol-o-mon Le--vi, At my store on Chatham street ; That’s where ’you’ll buy your 
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coats and vests, And evrything else that’s neat ; Se-cond-hand-ed Ulsterettes and 


Seeties as 





+ 























evrything else that’s fine, For all the boys they trade with me At a hundred and for-ty-nine. 


i etre E PEE tiger tian 


8. The people are delighted to come inside of my store, 
And trade with the elegant-.gentleman what I keeps to walk the floor. 
He is a blood among the Sheenies, beloved by one and all, 
And his clothes they fit him just like the paper on the wall.—Chorus. 
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Pume—~Socomon Levi.” 


Vorcr 


PIANO 






1. 


on 


o 


1. Ob! 


CHORUS. 


Arrah ! 





dhe dal 


as two 


PORK, BEANS, AND HARD-TACK; 
A REBELLION SONG. 


Our volunteers are soldiers bold, so say the people all, 

When duty calls they spring to arms, responsive to the cuil, 
With outfits old and rotten clothes ill-fitted for the strife, 

They leave their home on starving pay to take the nitehies life. 


CHorvs. 


Pork, beans and hard-tack, tra la la la, etc., 

Poor hungry soldier, tra la la, etc. 

In rags we march the prairie, most eager for the fray, 
But when we near the enemy, they always run away. 

As Corporation labourers with fat-i-gue each day, 

We dig and scrape and hoe and rake for fifty cents a day. 


Faint, cold and weary, we’re packed on an open car, 

Cursing our fate and grumbling as soldiers ever are, 

Hungry and thirsty, over the O.P.R. we go 

Instead of by the all-rail route—-Detroit and Chicago.—Chorus. 


. On half cooked beans aud fat pork we’re fed without relief, 


Save when we get a change of grub on hard-tack and corn beef. 
On fat-i-gue and guards all day, patrols and pickets by night, 
It's thus we while our time away, our duty seems ne’er to fight. 


. Down the wild Saskatchewan in river boats we go, 


At last we reach Lake Winnipeg and are taken by a tug in tow. 
On board a barge two regiments are shoved into the hold, 
Like sardines in a box we're packed, six hundred men all told. 


- Down the length of Winnipeg Lake we roll throughout the night, 


And on we’re towed along the Lake till Selkirk is in sight, 
We disembark in double quick time, we once more board a train, 
We’ré on our way for Winnipeg, we’re getting near home again. 


The ladies of our city are noble dames you know, 

And helped us in our woeful plight when grub was very low, 

We cannot thank them as we ought for every kindness done, 

But we say it from our inmost souls their goodness our hearts haa won. 


PEGGY MURPHY. 








swate Peg - - gy Mur - - phy had beau -- ti - ful eyes, 
fal dhe dal, dal © dhe dal, dal © dhe dal day, 


Words and Music by CHARLES M RYAN. 
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5 ell dhe dal, dal dhe dal day Ar-rah! fal dhe dal, 
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- ceans,as blue  as_ two skies, And the glan - ces they shot were like 


dhe dal 


Se 
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PEGGY MURPHY. 





com - ets big tails, Sure those eyes were quite fit for the Prin - cess of Wales. 


dal dhe dal 


10. 


11. 


day, Musha! fal dhe dal, dal dhe dal, dal dhe dal day. 











Her, mouth it was like a—och! sure I can’t tell, 

But whene’er she spoke through it a sound like a bell 
Went a ringin’ and dingin’ straight into my soul,— 
Sure a swate little mouth was that same little hole. 


. Her skin it was whiter than newly-laid milk, 


And softer by far than the softest of silk ; 
Her complexion indade was so clear and so fair 
-You could see through her face all the roots of her haiz. 


Her lips an’ her cheeks had an exquisite tint, 

So rich and so rare, by the angels ‘twas lint ; 

Arrah ! naught could compare with her blushes so red, 
When she walked in the garden the roses dropped deaa. 


Her hair was so fine that it couldn't be felt, 

An’ so much like the sunshine you'd think it would melt; 
Oh ! it glistened an’ dazzled, I’m tellin’ no lies, 

That to take a look at it you’d shut both your eyes. 


Her neck an’ each shoulder, each arm an’ each hand, 
Made her fit for a fairy queen holdin’ a wand ; 

Arrah ! she was so deservin’ of fairy-like things, 

I’m not sure but I think she had nice little wings. 


Her teeth were like pearls strung out in two rows. 
Between luscious cherries right under her nose ; 

They formed a nate fence round such nice private grounds, 
Where a sharp teasing tongue never stayed within bounds. 


. Her breath was as pure as a babe’s or a dove’s, 


That milky-like breath that a spoony man loves 
Twas the clarified essence of nectar an’ dew, 
An’ sugar an’ honey made into’a stew. 


. For a word or a smile from my paragon Peg 


I'd cut off my head, or I’d saw off my leg; 
And as for a kiss from her lips fresh and swate, 
‘T would so fill me with joy as to intoxicate. 


I cooed an’ I wooed her a year an’ a day, 

An’ Lasked her to marry me quick straight away. 
Oh! she laughed in my face sayin’, ‘‘ Larry, me DOYs 
I’m engaged to be married to Mickey McCoy !” 


Then I threw myself under a willowy tree, 

An’ I blubbered un’ bawled till I scarcely could see. 
Why didn’t I ask when I first crossed her door 

If she’d e’er been engaged or married before ? 
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VIVE LA COMPAGNIE. 
Words by F. B. HODGINS, 











panes sence SOLO. CHORUS. 
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Bring hither a beak-er and fill it with wine. Vi-ve la com - pag - nie! 


ACCOMP. 















































And pledge Al-ma Ma - ter with nine - ty times nine. Vi-ve la com - pug - nie! 
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2. Here’s to the Senators, all in a row, 
But what they are good for I really don’t know. 


3. The Professors come next, and they’re not a bad lot, 
There are some that are good, and there are some that are not. 


4. Here’s to the Ladies—they do as they please,;— 
Take our places in street-cars and class-lists with ease. 


5. Here’s to the Freshman, of brazen fifteen, 
In his cap and his gown day and night he is seen. 


6. Here’s to the Bedel, who carries the mace,, 
' As he walks up the aisle he’s thé model of grace. 


7. Here's to.ourselyes—we're the best of the crowd,-: 
We're too modest to mention our praises out loud. 


8. Here’s to the fellow who sings out of tune, 
We'll choke him right off, for he can’t die too soon. 


9. Here’s to Exams., but we've drained the last drop, 
So [ think it is time for this ditty to stop. 


Tal 


CHINESE SONG. 


BARITONE SOLO. 

















Have a_ pig - gy tail - ee, 


1. Me yettee married, Have a pret -ty wif - ee. 
Tak-ee fiv - ee cent - ee 


2. Me singee songee, Get - ee fiv - ee cent - ee, 
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Pull- ee pig-gy tail - ee, 


























Hang it down-ee back, Long com - ee Meli - can man. 















































Put him righta - way, ’Long com - ee Meli - can man, Tak - ee fiv-ee cent - ee 
fiat aise ee Pe es ae fs 0» eee ean sneer s ia = Seay a eee S| 
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t -&- . 
Pull ee pig - - gy tail - ee Till the - flace- glow black. 
Turn - ee right &® - round and say, ‘“* Hey, what d’ye say.” 
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Me lik - - ee bow - wow, lik -.ee chow -chow, Me ike lil - lee gal, 
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Me lik - ee bow - wow, she lik - ee chow-chew Me lik - ee lil - lee gal, 















































- ee me; ’Long com - ee Meli - can man, 
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- ee me; ’Long _» com - ee Meli - can man, pull - ee pig - gy tail - ee, 
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THE PUSHFUL POLLY WOG | 
Words by JOHN D SPENCE, 89 Music by JAMES EDMUND JONES, ;’88. 
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1.In the dim-ness of the ag - es when the ’Var-si - ty was young, 


2.It may seem a lit - tle fish -y, but phi - 
3. As he swam one sum-mer morn-ing, close be - side the qui - et shore, 
4. Hadyou met him some-what lat - er, you'd have  strug-gled to 


lo- so-phers re - late 


es - cape, 
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Air. Gréped a spine-less pol-ly wog-gle with an un-de-vel-oped lung; 

ViewAce od Mean tee ume va The tad-dy soon a a Re cenie a still in-ver-te-brate;. 

The bank looked so in-vit-ing that he ven-tured to ex- plore; 

For real-ly he pre-sent-ed a most ques-tion-a-ble shape; 







































































Air It was strug-gle, it was strive; It was 
RN. Bar cg eee ee ’Mid_ the si-lence of the sea, In . *a 
i a : So he flopped and wad-dled out, | Looked with . 


Sav - age joy, to. us de-nied, . Filled the 















































voicelessmelo - dy, Still he gur-gled,gur-gled, gur-gled at a tru-ly tiresome rate, 
in -ter-est a-bout Grew a set of legs to car-ry him, and murmuredas be-fore, 


creature’s hairy hide, As he chat- teredchattered,chattered in the semblance of an ape 
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CHORUS 





, but adding the shout.* 


Senator, he’d warble none the less: 


Chorus: — Varsity! Varsity! &c. 


Chorus as before 


Lo, the Freshman all complete! 
With a saw-mill in his thorax now this ditty doth he sing: 
A degree he might obtain; 


Cane and collar, hands and feet — 
He might evolve a brain; 


The ape has lost the tail by which of yore he used to swing; 
But though he were a 


Coming down another aeon, you'll observe a curious thing: 
To what a bad ascendancy the Freshman might progress; 


6. The world is very evil, and I shouldn't like to guess 


Directions:— For the first chorus sing’ (gp) Varsity; for second(p) Varsity, Varsity; for third(mf) 
5. 


Varsity, Varsity, Varsity(jocoso); for tourth,complete chorus. 
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HONOUR OLD ’VARSITY. 


Words adapted by E. C. ACHESON, ’&. NonWEGIAN NaTIONAL Ara.—“ SONWER a¥ NonGy.- 















Puyo. 











1. Minstrel awaken the harp from its slumbers, Joyfully strike for the 


Bass. 


est et ps ree 
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old Varsity! High and hero - ic in soul-stirring numbers, Dear Alma Mater, we strike it for thee. 
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daysthat are past ; Hearts beating loudly and cheeks glowing proudly, Honourold’Varsity and willto the last. 
AS 





2. Wide now are scattered thy sons and thy daughters,— 

Oft, when begin the long shadows to fall, 

On us, in floods, like the swift, rushing waters, 
Crowd recollections of hours past recall, 

Days full of pleasure without stint or measure,— 
Days when the hours were like birds on the wing, 

These were our blessing, when, ardor possessing, 
Dwelt we at Varsity, whose praise now we sing. 


$. Minstrel, awaken the harp from its slumbers, 
Joyfully strike for the old Varsity ! 
High and heroic, in soul stirring numbers, 
Dear Alma Mater, we strike it-for thee. 
Heedless of others, maidens and brothers, 
Stick to your colors with hearts brave and free, 
Aid freely lend her, and stoutly defend her, 
Honour old ’Varsity, dear Varsity. - 





re | 


THE THREE CROWS. 


SOLO. CHORUS. SOLO. 
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. There were three crows sat on a tree, O  Bil-ly Ma-gee Ma-gar! There 





2. Said one old crow un- to his mate, 
















































were three crows sat onatree,O Dilly Magee Magar ! There were three crows sat ona tree, And 
er = = ae een ears ane oe = a = Sele aera = 
one old crow un-to his mate, O Billy Magee Magar! Said one old crow unto his mate ‘What 





Billy Magee! 
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shall we do forgrub toate?’ And they all flapped their wings and cried Caw, Caw, Caw, 


x poi nen TNE NE 
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Bil-ly Magee Magar! And they all flapped their wings and cried Billy Magee Magar! 
2S SS ae 
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Sie . 
| Bil-ly Magee Magar! And _ they all flapped their wings and cried Billy Magee Magar! 
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8. ‘‘ There lies a horse on yonder plain,” ! (bi 4. ‘* We'll perch ourselves on his backbone,”’ (bis.) 
Chorus.—O Billy Magee Magar! | J Chorus.—O Billy Magee Magar! : 
“There lies a horse on yonder plain, ‘We'll perch ourselves: om his backbone, 


Who's by some crv! butcher slain.””—Chorus “And pick his eyes out one by one.””—Chorus. 


5.“ The meat we’ll eat before it’s stale,’’) (bis 
Chorus.—O Billy Magee Magar! | ' ) 
‘““The meat we'll eat before it’s stale, 
“ Till nought remains but hones and tail.”—Chorvs 
* I:nitate Crowg 
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(Round) 


GOOD NIGHT. 








Es pressivo. 





TENORS. 















































Set 


pipe, Meersehaum pipe, 
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MEERSCHAUM PIP&. 


meerschaum pipe when I, when I am far &- way 















































meerschaum pipe whenI am far, WhenI am far a - way. + Bad man! 
Reta tey ee ee ee frases 
a ee ae aioe 

meerschaum pipe When I am far 
(es Ss 
=; Sie =e a 
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smoke my meerschanm pipe When I am far a-way. *Al-lie Bazan! Bad man! 





{ 6.Oh, who will squeeze her snow-white hand ? 
Allie Bazan, Johnnie Moran, Mary McCann, 
Kazecazan, Yucatan, Kalamazoo! 


2. Oh, who will wear my cast-off boots? 
Allie Bazan! Johnnie Moran! 


8. Oh, who will hoist my green umbrell ?: } 
Allie eer Johnnie Moran, Mary McCann ! 7. Oh, who will trot her on his knee ? 
4. Oh, who will go to see my girl? | Allie Bazan, Johnnie Moran, Mary McCann, : 
Allie Bazan, Johnnie Moran, Mary McCann, Kazecazan, Yucatan, Kalamazoo, Michigan i 
Kazecazan ! H Ite: ; 
; { 8, Oh, who will kiss ner ruby lips? 
5. Oh, who will take her out to ride? Allie Bazan, Johnnie Moran, Mary McCann, 
Allie Bazan, Johnnie Moran, Mary McCann, Kazecazan, Yucatan, Kalamazoo, Michigan, 
Kazecazan, Yucatan ! BAD MAN!!! 


Repeat this strain once for second stanza, twice for third, etc. + For last stanza only, 


REGIMENTAL SONG OF THE QUEEN’S OWN RIFLES. 











Major F. E. DIXON. 


’ Words by Rev. JOHN CAMPBELL, ‘6s. 















Vorna 
. Up, comradesup! ‘tis our bu - - -> gle, Th’as - seia - bly, 1t sounds loud and 
: On, comrades on! ~ trav - el fast'- - - er: On, not a meinent’s de- 
3. Ilome, comrades home! ri - fles sling - - ing, [leurts bounding high with de- 
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ane ‘Flags are fly - ing; the joy bells are ring - - - ing, As they 
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REGIMENTAL SONG OF THE QUEEN'S OWN RIFLES. 
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on with ourold fighting gear. . Though our feet be sore with the marching, And 
make man-ysad hearts to- day. On our quick march perchance are depend - ing Vic-to- 
welcome us home from the fight. Now off ‘to our peaceful vo - ca-tions, The 






hun-ger won't leave us a - lone; Theugh with thirst our lips be 
ry... and the lives cf the brave; The quick -er the soon-er its 
workshop, the desk, or the gown; We are sure of good quarters and 





parching, We’re pre - pared! sre we noi? Queen's Own. 
end - ing, And rest comes with peace or the grave. 
ra - tions, Till the next time they need the Queen's Own. 
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; ad oe ; é “ 
1. Though our feet be sore with the march-ing, And hun- ger won't leave us a- 
| 2. Then though feet be sore with the march-ing, And hin-ger wontleave us a - 
3 Now otf to our peace-ful vo - ca - tions, Tho workshop, the desk, or the 
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lone, Though with thirstour lips be | parching, We're prepared! are we not? Queen's Own. 
lone, Thongh with thirst our lips be parching, We will march, will we not? Queen's Own, 
gown ; Weare -stre of good quartersand ra-tions. Tillthenext time they need the Queen's Own 
ie me au 
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DULCE DOMUM. 


Moderato con moto 
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Voice (fae 





. Con - ci-na-mus ry) 
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Piano 
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(Winchester College), 17th Century 
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No - bi- le can-ti-cum Dol-ce me-los 
Post gra-ve te-di-um Ad-ve-nit om - ni 
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Do - mum Dul - - celo-mum re- -- so+ne-mus. 
Miei = = ‘to, eke) Ui =a ee la - bo- rum 












































3. Musa! libros mitte, fessa ; 
Mitte pensa dura; 
Mitte negotium; . 
Jam datur otium: 
Me mea mittito cura. 
Chorus.—Domum, Domum, &c. 


4. Ridet annus, prata rident: 
Nosque rideamus. 
Jam repetit Domum 
Daulias advena : 
Nosque Domum repetamus. 
Chorus.—Domum, Domum, &o. 


















eee 


Dul - ce Do- mum - so - ne-mr 





5. Heu! Rogere: fer caballos: 
Eja! nunc eamus ; 
Limen amabile, 
Matris et oscula, 
Suaviter et repetamus. 
Chorus —Domum, Domum, &e. 


6. Concinamus ad Penates; 
Vox et audiatur: 
Phosphore! quid jubar, 
Segnius emicans, 
Gandia yostra moratur ? 
Ghorus.—Domum, Domum, &e, 
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HEIGHO, HEIGHO. 


Presto f 
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1. As I was walk - ing down the street, Heigh - 0, heigh - o, heigh - 
2: Said I to her, ‘‘ What is your trade?’ Heigh - o, heigh - 0, _ heigh - 


heigh - 0, A pret - ty girl I chanced to meet, Heigh-o, heigh - x heigh - o. 


heigh - o, Said she to me, “I’ma weav-er’s maid,” Heigho, heigh-o, heigh - o. 


| 








; Si teas ae 
Rig - a - jig - jig, and @ - way we go, a&- Way we go, a& - Way Wem bos 
Rig - a - jig- jig, and a- way we go, &®- way we go, &- way We 0, 
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Rig - a - jig - jig, and 
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heigh - 0,  heigh - 0, heigh - 0, heigh- 0, _heigh -o, heigh - o, heigh-o, 
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Rig - a - jig - jig, ae & - way we go, Heigh-o, heigh =o,  heigh-o. 
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IT FOLLOWED 
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Ma-ry had a_lit-tle lamb, a lit-tle lamb. 
pa. ry had a_ lit -tle lamb, a  lit-tle lamb, a lit-tle lamb. 
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4b AH pf tf} #4} 7 -___} +f 1 SS poe py eee TA TA Se 








Ma-ry had a lit -tle lamb, a lit-tle lamb. 
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a lit-tle lamb, lamb. 
Ma-ry had a lit - tle lamb a lit-tle lamh, lamb. 
fc. = . a eae 
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a lit-tle lamb, a lit-tle lamb. 
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Ma -ry had a lit - tle lamb, A ti - ny, wood-en thing, It 
j Ma-ry had a lit - tle lamb, A ti - ny, wood-en thing, It 
roy are Bi fp 
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Ma-ry had a lit - tle lamb, ti - ny, wood-en thing, 
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but fol - low her, ’Cause Ma - ry held the string! 
pees ee 
could - n't help but fol - low her, ’Cause Ma - ry held the string! 








fal 




















Improvised local skits can be set to the above; 
Dean— is a busy man, a busy man, etc. 
He dabbles in psychiatry, 
He plays the fiddle too, 
Youd laugh to hear him cracking nuts; 
Look out, he may get you. 


Taken by permission of Lorenz Publishing: Co. from “In Lighter Vien.” 
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TO THE NORTH TO THE LAND OF PINE 





Words by M.O. KLOTZ, Music by JAMES EDMUND JONES, 89, 
() — 
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1. Hur-rah for the North withits hills of pine And its lakes with fir - fringed 
2. Who cares for the bi - ting blasts that blow From the pole, with their snow and 
3. Or, when soft -ly sighs the sum-mer breeze And all na - ture laughs with 

4. So give me my pad-dle and birch ca-noe, Cut me loose from Dame Grun-dy’ de- 
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shores, Hur - rah for thestreamsthat shim-mer and shine, Or toss their wild tor-rent down 
sleet, Witha tent a -  bove and spruce boughs be-low Anda pipe to cheer ere to 
glee, When evn the trout will com-mune with the trees And the rug-ged old rocks whis-per 
cree, With  tra-der and trap-per the wild North I’li woo, With noth-ing to fear there is 
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steep de - cline And sing in the ra-pids’ roars, And sing in the ra- pids’ 
rest we go, Who fears King Frost to . meet? © Who fears King Frost to 
low to the seas, Who'd not a bold North-man be? Who'd = not a bold North-man 
nought Ican’t do, For the North is the land of the free, For the North is the land of the 






















































nN CHORUS. 
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me! Then come to the North,where the days are fine, To the North, to the land of the free. 



































MARCHING SONG. 


Tune— Heigho. heigho.' Words by J. J.. FERGUSON, "se 
=. Come listen to our hearty song, 4. We keep the sidewalk twe and two. 
Heigho, heigho, heigho, heigha, Nor turn we out for ail the “ blue.’ 

We'll sing it as we march along, 


Heigho, heigho, heigho. 5. We hustle them gently out of the way, 


And still we sing our festive lay. 


CHORUS. 

Heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho. 6. They make the hearts of sinners quake, 
Rig a jig jig and away we go, And do their duty when awake. 

Heigho, heigho, heigho. 

: ; hate 7. We know right well it's very wrong. 
2. Oh ! we’re the boys of ’Varsity, To keep the cops awake so long. 
We're out to-night upon a spree. 
8 Good night! next week we’ll ceme again, 


3. We do our best quite willingly, 


Rig a jig jig and away we go, 
| 
| 

To make Rome howl with melody. 


We must inspect them now and then. 


THE BAGPIPES. 


Very nasally. '> W.H. HILLS. 
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Norn.—As the soloist reaches the climax of the swell in the last measure, the chorus, diminuendc-ing, turn on their heels 
and scatter in all directions, thus illustrating the peculiar die-away dissipation of sound characteristic of the bag-pipes. 
Meanwhile the soloist, holding his note, stands facing the audience, and puts an added volume of twang into his finish, as 
though he had, with an effort, squeezed his bag flat. 
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Music by JAS. EDMUND JONES,’88 — 
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Might - y un-der - tak - ing here 


the wak - ing’ here 


in 


mak-ing here Hearts are 
lies the way Time 


the mea-sure while we may 


Fill 


for work and time for play 
































We are arm -ing for the fight 
. Life andtime will not de - lay 
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is run-ning. 


Time 


and on! 


Up! 
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Ev - er up-ward. 


v-er on-ward to the fight 
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er flight 


Plum - ing wings for high 


all our might 


mak a - way 
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By permission from “All’s Well” 
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CHORUS 





any Zan , at Ty 

TAL WES 2 Rot 
»| | 

419 wa} wall 

(4 Hh Li 

a 














~~ 





on! | 
See eee YS 
Bis See See Ge 
2 TEE EPR 
SS a 
on! 
on! 


And play the 
ey 
eA 
Lar ee 


up, then, play the 








deav-our 








eS aes 
and 
and on! and 

















Alternative close for Chorus after 
third stanza in place of previous two bars, 
and 
me 
ey 


sale it ah 

' TC Ld | t 
i at tr a all! | 
Fell WS “ty at ae 
a3 Hh Himes | | 








burn-ing bright-ly 





























In march time. 


itt ae Ul : 
eye "yt ine 
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GAUDEAMUS IGITUR. 





Sigg gre 
Se ee 


1. Gau - de-a - mus 1 eagles tur, Ju - ve -nes dum 
2. U bi sunt, qui an - te nos, In mun-do_ fu 
































Post ju -cun - dam ju - ven -tu - tem 


, Post mo- les - tam se 
Vran 


- 8@ - as ad su - pe - ros A - be - as ad in 
















ha -be - bit 
Sl Vis. vi = = de = = 2:xe, Quos_ si vis Vl = = der = 








8. Vita nostra brevis est 6. Quis confluxus hodie 
Brevi finietur, Academicorum ? 
Venit mors velociter, E longinquo convenerunt 
Rapit nos atrociter, Protinusq ue successerunt 
Nemini parcetur. In commune forum, 


4. Vivat academia, 

Vivant professores, 
Vivat membrum quodlibet, 
Vivant membra quzlibet 

Semper sint in flore. 


7. Alma mater floreat, 
Quz nos educavit, 
Caros et com militones, 
Dissitas in regiones 
Sparsos, congregavit. 


§. Vivant omnes virgines 
Faciles, formose ! 


nn 


8. Vivat et republica 
Et qui illam regit, . 


Vivant et mulieres, Vivat nostra civitas, 
Teners amabiles, - Mescenatum caritas, 
Bonz, laboriose. Que nos hic protegit. 


9. Pereat tristitia 
Pereant osores, 
Pereat diabolus, 
Quivis antiburschius, 
Atque irrisores. 
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THE MERMAID. 
















Ain, 
1 ’Twas Fri - day morn when we 
2. Then up spake the captain of our galiant ship, And a well-spok-en man was he, 





set sail, And we were not far from the land, When the 
‘* T have 







































spied love-ly mer-maid, With a comb and a glass in_ her hand. 
me a wife in Salem town, And to - night she a wid - dow will be.” 





Cap - tain 
mar - ried 






































5a lea ee eee See 
So Sees cee ee Se 


cean waves may roll, And the storm - y winds may 



































ae — 
2a 
Peta aise 3 While we poor sai-lors go skip-ping to the tops, And the 


am 








“ 
4 
mf 
i 
i 
| 
: 
shy 
vk 
| 
i 
| [aa 























eee SS ee 
SS ae ae ee cna reed 
TrPaea Paceaee, 














land - lubbers lie down !e- low, be-low, be-low, And the land -lubbers lie down be - low. 























5. ‘* Oh, the moon shines brightand the stars give light ; 
Oh, my mammy she’ll be looking for me ; 


8. Then up spake the cook of our gallant ship, 
And a fat old cook was he; 





a h more for my kettles and my pots, She may look, she may weep, she may look to the deep, 
we BU cattle tor aie ieee of the sea.” —Chorus. She may look to the bottom of the sea.""— Chorus. 
4. Then out spake the boy of our gallant ship, 6. Then thre’ times around went our gallant ship, 


And a well-spoken. laddie was he ; And three times around went she, . 
‘I've a father and mother in Boston city, Then three times around went our gallant ship, 


But to-night they childless will be.’’— Chorus. And she sank to the depths of the sea.”—Chorus, 
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Vorox. fy ree 











lees 


Poco adagio, 








OLD BLACK JOE. 


Words and Music by STEPHEN C. FOSTER. 








ne @ 
1. Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay, Gone are my friends from the 
2. Why should I weep when my heartshouldfeel no pain? Why do _ I sigh that my 
3. Where are the hearts ounce so hap-py and sofree? ‘Ihe chil - dren sodear that I 


é 
cot-ton fieds a- way, 











Gone from the earth to a bet - ter land: I know, I 
friends come not a - gain, Griev -ing for forms now de-part-ed long a- go? ui 
held up - on =0my knee, Gone to the shore where my soul has long’d to go, I 








p+ 
Sa p_ = 

A+ pat 

GP geeemen (A ere 


head is bend-ing low; 





I 


























i’m com-ing, I'm com-ing, For my 


hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing “Old Black Joe.” 


ia i —_ _ ca 


ee ee ee ee ee Se 


ee Se 


ee ee ee 





re 
q 
‘ 
P 
4 
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THE POACHERS OF LINCOLNSHIRE 





Allegro. 
y. a Old Englisi:, 
Vow: Ae Na | —— — 
At 2d LEED . Kae. Wl Ge eae TT oe na 
op Sa) kes aed hae Somme amor meee am or sessed Sel : Bed 
1. When I was bound ap - pren- - - tice In fa - - mous Lin - Bate: 


Piano 









SINILG sty stel sre I served my mas - ter faith - ful - ly, For more than sev - en 














ee. ’ ‘ | = i see —_ 
Ge Ne EE oe | of 


a 
year, ~ MO took up to poach - - ing, As you _ shall quick - ly hear. 










(a ‘ eo see ge 
“ 2 Ee a ae os ee 
eres. 
a 3 Nia a —= 
LBS 
es a a ol ot SSE ee SEED ae PA er a 
} reicaa BoTE Saal 7 = 5 Lome] =~ i = =f 














CHORUS. All partsin unison. 





ot | —__S | Ist Vo and "| 
ee ee ee, ee ae ee eee Seen eee 
Gg 
— [| YP Be Pos ees 
For ‘tis my delightof a shin - ynight,in the sea - son of the year! year. 


Vay et a a ele ~ oss 
feos atta hoon int a Saye = aa, y a” 2” ae 
bearer ae | = r= aoe tae ars = 
2% bh a o 
2. As me and my companions were setting of a snare, 
*Twas then we spied the gamekeeper—for him we didn’t care ; 


For we can wrestle and fight my boys, jump over anywhere,— 
For ’tis my delight of a shiny night, in the season of the year! 


8. As me and my companions were setting four and five, 
And taking of them up again,we took the hare alive ; 
We popped her into a bag, my boys, and thro’ the wood did steer,— 
For ’tis my delight of a shiny night, in the season of the year | 


4, I threw her on my shoulders, and wandered through the town, 

We took her to a neighbor’s house, and sold her for a crown , 
We sold her for a crown, my boys, but I didn’t tell you where,— 
For ’tis my delight of a shiny night, in the season of the year! 


5. Success to every gentleman who lives in Lincolnshire, 
Success to every poacher that wants to sell a hare ; 
Bad luck to every gamekeeper that will not sell his deer,— 
For ’tis my delight of a shiny night, in the season of the year! 
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UPIDEE. ‘ 


Yale Vergicu. 





1. The shades of night we ‘e coinin’ down swift, U - pi-dee, U- pida, Tnesnow was heapin’ up drift on drift. 





U -pi-dee - i, dee- i, 





FINE. DAL SEGNO AL FINE. 
= => t q ! t 
Semeprnie ees | 
— os 


Y-r-Y-" -Y-r-1-r-Y-r-r-r-eY-Y-r-r + =r-r-r-r - r-r-r-r yah! yah! yah! yah! 
















Be BSOGD Sf 


PIPE Der w 




















2 O’er his high forehead curl’d copious hair, | 6. ‘Look out for the branch of the sycamore tree ! 
He’d a Roman nose and complexion feir, | Dodge rollin’ stones if any you see !”’ 
He’d a light blue eye and an auburn lash, | Sayin’ which the farmer went to bed, 


And he ever kep’ ashvutin’ through his moustache.—Cho. But the singular voice replied overhead: 


3. He saw through the windows as he kept gettin’ upper, | 7. About a quarter past six cne next forenoon, 
A number of families sittin’ at supper ; _ A man accidentally goin’ up soon, 
But he eyed those slippery rocks very keen, Heard spoken above him, as much as twice, 


And fied as he cried, and cried while a-fleein’ ; Those very same words in a very weak voice: 
_4.“O take care you,” said the old man, ‘‘ stop! 8. Not far, I believe, from a quarter of seven, 
It’s blowin’ gales up there on top; He was slow gettin’ up, the road bein’ uneven, 


You'll tumble off on the other side!" 


He found, buried up in the snow and ice, 
But the hurryin’ stranger still replied : 


The boy and his flag with the strange device : 


——s 


d. “O don’t go up such a shockin’ bad night ; 9. He’s dead, defunct, without a doubt, 
Come sleep on my lap,” said a maiden bright. The lamp of his life has entirely gone out; 
On his Roman nose a ‘ear-drop come, On the drear hill-side the youth was a-layin’” 


But still he remarked. as he upward clumb: And there was no more use for him to bea-sayin’s 





TRADUCTION DE “GOD SAVE THE KING” 
Version francaise par 
Benjamin Sulte, Ottawa, Ont. 


Dieu protege le Roi. Qu’il régne de longs jours. 

En hi nous avons foi, Que son nom soit toujours, 
Vive le Roi. Notre secours. 

Qu’il soit victorieux Protecteur de la loi, 

Et que son peuple heureux Et défenseur des droits, 

Le comble de ses voeux. Notre espoir est en toi, 
Vive le Roi. Vive le Roi. 


la Can- a - i mon cceur, 
men-ons aux mon cceur, 




















zit 
os 
FINE 
mee ees. Headers = SNe ie eet ve 
See ge eee 
i —l—5—_*—_e— 5- ee 
Lo F vs by va | 
Vors-iren le Viv =" 6 la Can-a@ + -dien- -ne, Et ses jo-lis yeux doux. — 
vo - - le, Nous la men-ons aux no - -ces, Dans tous ses beaux a. - tours. 


he 
eT oy RDN Nal 














= Sens ee ee 
SSS 3S SSE 





. eee oe oe nT ae é ai a 
ay al b ob 
Yt aks jo - lis yeux doux, doux, doux, Et ses jo - lis yeux doux. 
Dans tous ses beaux a - tours, tours, tours. Dans iou; ses beaux a - tours. 








3. Nous faisons bonne chére, 5. Alors toute la terre, 
; Vole, mon coeur, vole, Vole, mon cceur, vole, 
Nous faisons bonne chére, Alors toute la terre, 
Lt nous avons bon gofit. (ter.)  ° Nous appartient en tout. (ter.) 
Chorus—Yive la Canadienne, etc. Chorus—Vive Ja Canadienne, eto, 
4, On danse avec nos blondes, 6. Ainsi le temps se passe, 
Vole, mon cceur, vole, Vole, mon cceur, vole, 
On danse avec nos blondes, Ainsi le temps se passe, 
Nous changeons tour 4 tour. (ter.) Il est vraiment bien doux. (ter.) 


Chorus—Vive la Canadienne, etc. Chorus—Vive la Canadienne, etc. 


97 


98 


UN CANADIEN: ERRANT. 


Words by A. GERIN-LAJOIE (Nicolet Coll.), 1842. 
With feeling. 


é ee aoe 
mene 


1. Un Cun-a - 


OO eer, 
> 


Translated by B. MORTON JONES, 'sr. 





dien er = rant, Bun - ni - de 8e8 Soy - ers, 
.An ex - ils lone and gad, From Can - a - da and home, 
2. Un jour, triste et pen - sif, As - s8is au bord des Jlots, 
2. One day, in pen - sive mood, -’ Seat -ed a stream be - side, 














- ruit en 


- cou plew + rant, pu = ys €é + tian = gera. 
By fate, in fo - reign Jands, Doom’d ev - er wore to roam. 
Ait cow - rant fa evs gi - tif, Il a@ - dres -su ces mots : 
To the fast flow - ing wave, Thus, weep - ing lew, he cried ; 






a athe | 





2s 














Daur -couw- rait en plet - rant,.... pe - ys €é + tren + gers. 
By fate, in fo - reign lJands,... Doom'd ev - er more to roam. 
Aw cou - rast Le Re RYU etal rcntiene Il a o- dress - ya ces = mots? 
the fast fluvy - ing wave,.... Thus, ave - ing low, he cried; 
he age & 
k hs ! pe gly Sica 
ad EN Be hee Pet Ait Oe SS [ee ere ee RNS STARE aes 
ANI ROH WOR Vermeer deal Cer) eee ewes eee eer al Gi med IS eal se 
aoe eae Te a oe 
Ya 0 a 


8. ‘‘ Si tu vois mon pays, 
Mon pay malheureux, 
Va, dis & mes amis 
Que jz me souvicns d'eux. 
4. “O jours si pleins d'appas 
Vous étes disparus, 
Lt ma patrie, hélas! 
Je ne te verrai plus! 


° 


*¢ Plongé dans Jes malheurs, 
Loinde mes chers parents, 
Je passe dans les pleurs 
D' infortunés moments.” 


6. ‘*Non, mais on expirant, 

O mou cher Canada | 

Mon regard languissant 
Vers toi 82 portera.” 


3. ‘If thou, in onward course, 
Should’st sce my land, oh then, . 
Go, tell my friends that I 
Mindfu. of them remain. 


4. “Oh hours so full of joy, 
Fied with the years long o’er, 
And thee, my native la d, 
I shall behold no more. 


5. ‘“ Plunged in the depths of woe, 
No friend to soothe appears; 
The moments as they pass, 
Bring only sighs and tears.” 


[s>] 
e 


“When low within my breast, 
Life's ilick’ring spark shall burn, 
To thee, oh Canada, 
My dying eye shall turn.” 
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EN ROULANT MA BOULE. 


Isttime Solo, Energico. 
f° FINE, 


1. En rou-Jlant ma bou - le rou - lant, En rou-lant ma bou - le. 
' 


riér’' chez nous 





z 8: 
es -f a ge g —+- —f ' 
2 a a Sake Ge Ease eae m_ Ox a je ' 
Os Es We eee ai eae | came 
tg te sige te een Gabieen ial aula” mini” sce 
Trois beaux can-ardgs s’en vont baig-nant, rou - li, rou-lant, ma bou -le rou - lant. 


CHORUS. (Humming ) aa 
isT AND 2ND TENORS. 


iS is is 
Lo ae ae i ae Passes Ee Sal ESS i 
Pa [aoe 4 eS ig =x ee jomen | 
ice 5-2 = = = ~ prea f 
| LEE, WR S S H 


Hon hon, hon, hon, hon, hon, hon, hon, hon, hon, hon. 
1sT AND 2ND BassBs. 


is 
h- eR ATER 2 EX Se f=¢ ane a eS FS eo RC 
i : te ee eI 
Re =. ce Me Bs Eyer | _ k 


2. Trois beaux canards s’en vont baignant, 8. Par dessous l’aile il perd son sang, 


En roulant ma boule. 
Le fils du roi s’en va chassant, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Ref. 


3. Le fils du roi s’en va chassant, 
En reulant ma bouie, 
Avec son grand fusil d’argent, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Ref. 


4, Avec son grand fusil d’argent. 
En roulant ma boule, 
Visa le noir, tua le blanc, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Re/. 


’ §. Visa le noir, tua le blanc. 
En roulant ma boule, 
O fils du roi, tu es méchant! 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant,—Ref. 


6. O fils du roi, tu es méchant ! 
En roulant-ma boule, 
D’avoir tué mon canard blanc, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Ref. 


7. D’avoir tué mon canard blanc, 
En roulant ma boule, 
Par dessous |'aile il perd son sang, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—fef. 


En roulant ma boule, 
Par les yeux lui sort’nt des diamante, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Re/. 


9. Par les yeux lui sort’nt des diamanta, 
En roulant ma boule, 
Et par le bec l’or et l'argent, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule rculant.—Ref 


10. Et par le bec l’or et l’argent, 
En roulant ma boule}; 
Toutes ses plum’s s’en vont au vent 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Ref. 


11. Toutes ses plum’s s’en vont au vent, 
En roulant ma boule, 
Trois dam’s s’en vont les ramassant. 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Ref. 


12. Trois dam’s s’en vont les ramassant, 
En roulant ma boule, 
C’est pour en faire un lit de camp, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Re/, 


13. C'est pour en faire un lit de camp, 
En roulant ma boule, 
Pour y coucher tous les passants, 
Rouli, roulant, ma boule roulant.—Res 
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MALBROUCK. 
Allegretto. French-Canadian. 

Vorce. ak OSE ars Seen Bpaqn ae ue 

Snes 2 Fe 

t Mal-brouck s’en vua-t - en guer - - re, Ri too tra la, MM 

De il re- vien - dra-z- a i 

naa bea 2 
Prano. < 

—- 

















a] pray ere en 0 Beer ey are 

too tra la. Malbrouck sen va-t - en guer< = = Te, Ne sait quand re - vien- 

too tra la. Il re - vien-dra-z - a P& - - ques, Ou a la Tri - ni- 
ay ARES stead ae Cee Se a re ee 
oe ee eee ee oe = nee ona gl SS Ta) SS aa ET MEAD TRL Ty A 
Sg eee ee ee ee ee 

inl al heel ‘ $e ¢ & FF & 
| A, 


fee ee ee ee ee 
g; ro ee re PEF = = ee 





1a bas, Cou- 
1a bas, Cou- 


~CHORUS. @ tempo 
Ist & 2ND TENOR 





rez, cou -rez, cou - rez! Pep otis ate 
ist &2np Bass 





n \ sip na 
la siairenent Lid ano ee 
Sr ener a res eg re arna8 
=== = =e =f fe Sta ees 
Fee te te Fite ee ea are aa RT a 
til - - le. is - rez, cou - rez, cou - rez! ad - 87% soir Yous a& mu Ser.. 





poe $2=3=3 et 23S SS =H 


8. La Trinité se passe, 
Ri too tra ia, etc., 

La Trinité se passe, i 
Malbrouck ne revient pas, 14 bas. 7.“Anx nonvell’s que j‘apporte, 


6. “Beau page, ah! mon bean page, 
Quell’ nouvelle apportez ?” 


4 Madane 4 as tour monte. pie beaux yeux vont pleurer. 
Ri too tra la, ete., 8. Quittez vos habits roses, 
Madame 4 sa tour monte, _ Et vos satins brochés. 


Si haut qu’ell’ peut monter, la bas. 
& Elle apercoit son page, 
Ri too tra la, ete. Wet 
Elle apercoit son page 10. J'l’ai vu porter en. terre, 
Tout de noir habillé, la bas. Par quatre-z-officiers.” 


9. Monsienr Malbrouck est more, 
lst mort et enterré. 





MALBROUCK. 


Translated by John D. Spence, 
Malbrouck to the war is riding, 
Ri-too-tra-la, Ri-too-tra-la. 
Malbrouck to the war is riding, 
In martial proud array. 


Sirrah! 
Hooray, hooray, hooray! 
My little maid, charming and cheery. 
Hooray, hooray, hooray! 
Come let us dance, come let us play! 


When shall he come a-riding, 
Ri-too-tra-la, &e. 

When shall he come a-riding, 
A-riding back this way? 


He'll come of an Easter morning, 
Or in the month of May. 


The month of May is over, 
Malbrouck is still away. 


"39. 


i01 


His anxious wife is gazing 
From turrets high and grey, © 


She sees his page arrfving 
In mournful black array. 


Oh, tell me, page, oh, tell me, — 
What news you bring me, pray? 


The. tidings that.I bring you 
Will change your locks to grey, 


Put off your rieh apparel, 
And all vour garments gay, 


Malbrouck is dead and buried, 
Is dead and laid away. 


Four officers have borne him 
To rest beneath the clay. 


SUR MON PERE 


English Version by JAS EDMUND JONES,’88. 


French- Canadian. 





1Quand jyé- tais 


1.When I lived on my 


sur mon per - e 


fa - ther, 





? 


Dzing, dzing,dzing e, Boom,boom, boom e, 








| 4 =z Sal 

¥ 200) _ Wi eS) CLUS he ee rr 

lio ie Rawr ) Eker Rae 3 -— t iD: 
DD) Aes Pare tie ee 5 














; 






































Quand gé-tais sur mon per-e Gar-qon in- mar-% - é@ Ah! oui! Ah! oui! 
When I lived on my fa-ther In sin- gle bless -ed-ness Ah! yes! Ah! yes! 
l'’, Li haa Sa —o a a Rb es ae esr mee CET Ene £1 |G se “eee ee aaa 
ee oo mn re 

-—_________r ft y Se 
oo ae eee ea —e —_— ieee See = samen s ee i SR Oa cae 
5 8 SS = — SS 4 om Sees eral 
PAP fn ay ee a 0 3 Eat 
Gar-con m-mar-t% - é€ Ah! oui! Ahloui! Gar-con_in-mar-4 -_é. 
In sin-gle bless-ed-ness Ah! yes! Ah! yes! In sin-gle bless -ed- fess. 
Wet L 
a a ? 1 


2. Je wavais rien.a faire 
Qu’une femme a chercher 

3. A present Jj “en at une 
Qui me fait enrage 

4. Elie _m’envoie a Vouvrage 
Sans boire et sans manger 


5. Quand je reviens de Vowvrage 
Tout mowillé, tout glacé 


6. Je demande a ma femme 
Si gj ‘ai de quot manger 

7 Vatu manger du diable, 
Jai mangé des pates 


8. Les os sont sous la table 
St tu veux les ronger. 


2. Naught else to do in life 
Than seek a charming wife. 


. Now have I surely had 
One who nigh drives me mad. 


4. Off to my work I’m sent 


Sans food and aliment 


or 


. And then when home I get 
Starved quite with cold and wet. 


. Ll ask my wife,so sweet, 
What I may have to eat. 


. “May the devil that surmise; 
I’ve eaten all the pies.” 


. “Bones are beneath the table, 
Knaw them, if you are able.” 
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LE BRIGADIER. 








4 Boderato. . a" G. NADAUD. 
us Bees =f 
a 
1. Deux gen - dar-mes un beandi-man - che, Chevau-chaient le long du sen- 
2. Ah! c’est un mé-tier diffi. ci - le, - Garan - tir la pro - pri-é- 








por - taitla sar-di-ne blan-che, - L’au - tre le jau-ne baudri- 
fen - dre leschamps et la vil - le, Du __—srivoili et deli - ni-gui- 











PG EEE Os. 


er. Le prem-ier...... dit d’un ton so-no - re, Letempsestbeau pour la  sai- 
- Pour-tantl’é - -pou-se quej’a-do- re, Re-po-r2seule a la  mai- 























CHORUS, (in unison). IsT AND 2nD TENOR. 
pf = === 
A t == es 
' (aw Bf aes 
ANSP. SEES! ce 

y et ag: 
son. See 
Pran, pr-r-an, pan, pan, pan, pan, pan, Pran, pr-r-an, pan, pan, pan, pan, pan, pan, . Brig-a- 
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® 


au. m 
La’ A ULES Pe as 


arr ~ ~ ee ———. 
if Lp aan ~ Bi SS LT az ee ee 
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dier,........ répondit Pan-do - - - re, Bri - ga-dier, vous avez rai-son............ Bri - ga- 
isT AND 2ND Bass, . | 
TAX at ee = Oo —= 
ee ee ee 
a5aaT oe ee E sans > ay 
Bri - ga-dier, Pan - do-re, vous a-vez_ rai- 
Tite 
()\_ +4 
Te LPC Ee ie 4 poe Joa = 
(ee fa Seems nce nae 
iS am ; es = : 
GOT ci ess ace ré-pondit Pan-do - - - - re, Bri-ga- dier, vous a-vez rai - son. 
| rit. 








son, Brig - a - dier. Pan - do-re, 


5. Puig ils révérent en silence ; 
On n’entendit plus que Je pas 
Des chevaux marchant en cadence, 
Le brigadier ne parlait pas; 
Mais quand parut la pale aurore, 
On entendit un vague son; 
Brigadier, répondit Pendore, } hits 
Brigadier, vous avez raison. 3 


4. Phébus au bout de sa carriére 

Put encore les apercevoir ; 

Le brigadier, de sa voix fiére, 
Réveillait les échos du soir: 

Je vois, dit-il, le soleil qui dore 
Ces verts céteaux, & horizon. 

Brigadier, répondit Pandore, 
Brigadier, vous avez raison. 


%. La gloire c’est une couronne 
Faite de rose et de laurier, 
J’ai servi Vénus et Bellone, 
Je suis époux et brigadier; 
Mais je poursuis ce météore 
Qui vers Chalchos guida Jason. 
Brigadier, répondit Pandore, 
Brigadier, vous avez raison. 


La) 


LE BREGADIER. : 


: 5 : Liha roe “For Glory’s wreath of fairest flowers, 
Translated by W. Maclennan, in MeGill Uni- With rose and laurel intertwined: 
versity Song Book, 1886. 4 


For Love and War, immortal powers, 

I live—and cast the rest behind. 
The star that Jason led of yore 

I chase and trust the prize to gain.” 


: ii 
Two men-at-arms came riding slowly 


Adown the green path, smooth and clear; 
One held the rank of sergeant lowly, 

The other that of Brigadier. 
The Brigadier cried, “Brave .Pandore, 

The weather’s fine—no signs of rain.” 


Chorus— 
Pran, pr-r-an, pan, pan, pan, pan, pan, 
Pran, pr-r-an, pan, pan, pan, pan, pan, pan, 
Brigadier,’ laughing cried Pandore, 
“Brigadier, right you are again.” 
“Brigadier,” laughing cried Pandore, 
“Brigadier, right you are again.” 
9 


“a 


“It is no easy matter surely 
. To guard the peasant in his cot, 
To hold the cities so securely 
That thieves break in and plunder not; 
And yet the wife whom | adore 
In safety dwells while love doth reign.” 
“Brigadier,” smiling said Pandore, 
“Brigadier, right you are again.” 


6 


“Brigadier,” laughing cried Pandore, 
“Brigadier, right you are again.” 


4 


“It brings bright days of youth before me, 
That past now gone beyond recall, 
When Beauty flung her fetters o’er me, 
I came submissive to her call. 
And yet the heart breaks o’er and o’er, 
The strongest links of Cupid’s chain.” 
“Brigadier,” laughing cried Pandore, 
“Brigadier, right you are again.” 


4 


5 

As Phoebus hid his glories under 

The golden clouds that veil the West, 
Our hero with his voice of thunder, 

Still broke the evening’s quiet rest. 
“Farewell,” he cried, “on distant shore 

Your light will gild both hill and plain.” 
“Brigadier,” laughing cried Pandore, 

“Brigadier, right you are again.” 


He ceased—and now their*horses’ tramping 
Fell softly on the yielding ground, 
And save their iron bridles champing, 
They passed along and made no sound. 
But when Aurora smiled once more, © 
One still might hear the faint refrain: 
“Brigadier,” smiling said Pandore, 
“Brigadier, right you are again.” 
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LE DRAPEAU DE CARILLON. 


At Carillon (now Ticonderoga), on Lake Champlain, Montcalm in 1758 drove back the English forces under General 
Abercrombie. A French soldier, after a vain attempt toi ouse his nation to @ rence of tho Canger in which theiy possessions 
on this continent were placed, returns to the scene of his former victory, and is supposed there to give utterance to the 
words of the song. ; 

Words by OCTAVE CREMAZIE. CHARLES W. SABATIER, 
Translation by B, MORTON JONES, 'oz. Arr. by T. MARTENS, 


Largement. Soro. . 
12-5 Sn sere =e =e ae on Epomee oen 
we a Nee — [ws ge BS A fe State 


















i. O Ca-ril-lon, je te revoisenco - re, Non plus, hélas! comme ences jours bénis, 

1.0 Ca-ril-lon, to thee once morereturning, Sad - ly I gaze on thy fumed - jar wall; 

2. Mes compagnons, d’u-ne vaine es péran - ce, Ber - cant en cor lewrs coeurs toujours francais, 
2. Invaininy com-rades’ cheeksare warmly glowing, In vain they lull withdreamsof home their pain, 
PIANo. : 













eee 








Ou, dans tes murs, la trompet-te son-o - re, Pour te saurer nous a- rait ré - U 178. 
Not asof vore, whenheartswithardor burning 'Ihrong’dtheeto save at the loud — bugle-call. 
Les yeux tournés du cé - téde laFran - ce, Di - ront souvent: Re viend-ront— ils jamais ? 


In vain to France their heart is ev-er go - ing, Filled with thislope, '* Will they come back again? ”’ 









viens.... Q tot quand mon @ - me...... suc-com - - be 
To thee.... I come when low my _ heart.... is beat - - ing, 
Dil - - lw - - si - on con - - 80 - le = ra...... jeur wm = - | @; 
This hope,.. tho’ vain, will be their con - - so-la - - tion, 





Agitato. 






et ARS | ee ae 
Sag es 
a ea ae a 





Noble Montcalm, thou gavest me this standard, 4. Thrice happy they te whom by fate ‘twas given 
’Midst shot and sheil upon the battle plain, *Mid the brave throny near Levi's height to die 
Bearing it, lately to Versa.lles I wandered, * For them the cloud by oue glad ray was riven, 
But there, alas! I unfurleditin vain. : Glory could sweeten their sad destiny. 
Back now I placeit where the recollection Ye who now sluniber till the great awaking, 
Of thy great deers shall ne'er fade or grow sere, On whom | call with dying accents clear,— 
{nd unto deat) snall last my deep affection,— Awake’ my banner in my hand I'm taking, 


Guarding my flag I come to perish here. Upon your graves I come to peiish hero, 
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LE DRAPEAU DE CARILLON. 






sent.... dé-ja 80N.... COU-Ta - - i fe - ee 
When cou - rage fails, BH Geho sae all a-round is drear, 
Moi, SAN8.... eS - poir, quand.. mes jours vont fin - itr, 
But when at last my lone - lv death is near, 
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a =easoe ae 
——s Se a ern ee eee 
pres.. LE Ot NO eek ee - nant ee cher.... ma tom - - be, 
near:. to thee.......:.. i death more brave - ly meet - _ ing, 
sans.. at-tendre........ u- - ne pa - role a- mi - - @, 
shall be mine........ of friend - ship’s ad - mir-a - - panies 


ud riage aL Al a pee 
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SS ee 








mon.. dra-peau je viens... #-Ci.... MOU-TIN.,....... é 
tee - tlag, I come.. toper - ish here,...... 
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_2 i A Neate: 2A ER eM ae 
ach ee ee ee foresees 
as = = —|— a eee Ee 
3. Cet étendard, quau grand jour des batailles, 4. Qwils sont heureux ceux qui dans la mélée 
Noble M ontealm, tu placas dans ma main, Pres de Lévis moururent en soldats / 
Cet étendard qu'aux portes de Versailles, En expirant, leur dme consolée, 
Naguére, hélas! je déployais en vain, Voyait la gloire adoucir leur ‘trépas. 
Je te remets aux champs ou de ta gloire Vous qui dormez dans votre froide biére, 


Et dans ma tombe emportant ta mémoire, Réreillez-vous! Apportant ma banniére, 


Virra toujours Vimmortel souvenir, Vous que 7 implore a mon dernier soupir, 
Pour mon drapeau je' viens ict mourir. Sur vos tombeaux, je viens ici mourir,. 
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A LA CLAIRE FONTAINE. 
















Pa sp 


i laclai -re fon-tat-ne, Men al-lant pro-me-ner, J’ai trou-vél'eau si bel - Je, 
2. J'ai trou-vé Veansi bel-Je, Que ja m’y suis baig-né, Sous. les feuil-les d’un ché-ne 
3. Sonsie fe il-lesd'unché-ne Jeo moasuis fait sé-cher, Sur la plus hau-te bran-che 
4. Sur la plus hau-te bran-che Le ros-sig- nol chan-tait. Chan. te, ros - sig -nol chan - te, 


oad 





Fe ee Sc a 
imeem aa ia 


Que je m’y suis baig-né. 

Je me suis fait sé- cher . ee el ae ee 3 ; , 
: 5 i longtemps que je t'ai-me Ja-mais jo ne t’oub-lier - ai- 

Jie ros - sig-nol chan-tait. Lui ya longtemps que} : J 

Toi gui as le coeur gui; 


AOIPM HOPS, a2, 





Sans l’avoir mérité, 
Pour un bonquet de roses, 
Que je Ini refusai. 
Cherus—Lui y a, cte. 

9. Je vondrais que Ja rose 

Tat encore au rosier, 

Et moi et ma maitresse 

Dans les mém's amitiés, 

Chorus—Lui y a, etc, 


2-02-05 | 22 2 ||| 
in eel” kw == sini aes 
aw Ve 7 
&. Chante, rossignol, chante, 6. Tu as Je coeur a-rire, 7. J'ai perdu ma maftresso, 
Toi qui a3 Je coeur gai; Moi, je I’ ai-t-’ pleurer. 





Nu ag la coeur & rire, ‘J'ai perdu ma maitresse, | 
Moi, je ]’ui-t-& plenrer. Sans |’ avoir mérité, | 
Chorus—Lui y a, etc. Chorus—Lui y a, ete. 
8. Pour un bouquet de roses, 
Que j> Jut refusai. 
Je voudrais qua la rosa 
Fut encore au rosier, 
Chorus—Lui y- a, etc. 


Translated by John D. Spence, ’89. 


1 
Down where the spring is sparkling, 
Idling the summer day, 
Found I the pool so pleasant, My love is lost me ever, 
Plunged in its cooling spray. Gone from my life away. 
Love, I have loved you ever, 
Love, I shall love for aye. 7 


6 
Your heart is full of laughter, 
Mine full of tears to-day. 


P My love is lost me ever, 


Gone from my life away. 
Found I the pool so pleasant, Just for a bunch of roses, © 
Plunged in its cooling spray, 


Snatched from her hand in play. 
Then in the oakwood shadows, 
Resting my limbs, I lay. 8 
3 Just for a bunch of roses, 
Snatched from her hand in play. 
Then in the oakwood shadows, Oh, were the bunch of roses 
Resting my limbs, I lay, Back in its garden gay. 
High on the topmost branches 
Song-sparrows sing and sway. 9 
4 Oh, were the bunch of roses . “° 
Back in its garden gay. 
High on the topmost branches Oh, that my love would love me, 
Song-sparrows sing and sway. Love me as yesterday. 
Sing, sing, you little sparrow, Love, I have loved you ever, 
Light is your heart and gay. 


Love, I shell love alway. 
5 
Sing, sing, you little sparrow, 
Light is your heart and gay. 
Your heart is full of laughter, 
Mine full of tears to-day. 
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ALOUETTE. 


Moderato. mf French-Canac ‘an, 






































A - lou-et - te, je 
2— gs 
Piano. re 
= 2 ee oe — 
aro oa = 
i, 
CHORUS. 
n & 2nD TENORS, 
Pee ee x Sanna 
fen 2 ee 7S 
ASB me 
Je te plu-me-rai la téte, je teplu-merai la téte, et la téte, O deaewenet 
} ist TEN, 
eee ae tog BUREN ea eee 
(ae ek — 3-3 - i oe eee el ee Se 
yay 3-3 S Se Eee ae DAR: el eA a 
et la téte, Ones 
| 1st Bass j= 
a ——— 75 Bo et SE eee oe ae eT i= ea: 
ize ee FEM =: ad} ae —— — 
S a oe a ge = pa wee ee 
. SND Bass 











f 
en at as ne stp i» ED a ERATE 
oe ee ak il SOR A EES eee i ea Se 
ape . —_— Sse eneleeee 
A - lou-et - te, gen-tille A-lou-et - te, A - lou - et - te, je te plu-me --rai. 
—_~—— Perea =e = 
re wees aS a aa — 
gen-tille A-lou-et - te, A - lou-et - te, je te plu-me - rai. 





Ne | | l oes: _» > 
= - = -S  — ie ae 
2 eee oo = Fe eee 
| aa eee a 
4, Alouette, gentile Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, 5. Alouette, gentille Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, 
Je te plumerai le bec, je te plumerai le bec, Je te plumerai les pattes, je te plumerai les pattes, 


Et le bec, et le bec, et la téte, et la téte.—O, ce. Et les pattes, et les pattes, et le dos, et le dos, 


‘ . ; : Et le 1ez, et le nez, et le bec, et le bec 
3. Alouette, gentille Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, | Tt la tate, et a “thie 0; fe: , 


Je te plumerai le nez, je te plumerai le nez, 
Et le nez, et le nez, et !e bec, et lebec, 
Et la téte, et la téte.—O, ec. 6. Alouette, gentille Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, 


. Alouette, gentile Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, Je te piumerai le cou, je te plumerai le cou, 


a : “le dos. Et le cou, et le cou, et les pattes, et les pattes, 
Je te plumerai le dog se. se pmmerel le Ge 4+ le dos, et le dos, et le nez, et le nez, 


le dos, et le dos, et le nez, et le nez, 
Et le bec, et le bec, et la téte, et la téte.—O, &c. Et le bee, et le bec, et la tate, et la téte.-—O. &e. 


= Repeat this bar once for 2nd verse, twice for 3rd, eto. 





| English words by Louis E. Elson 
Pretty skylark, winging, singing sk ylark 
Pretty skylark, I shall pluck thee now. 

I begin to pluck the head, ete. 

Now the head, pretty skylark. 
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SAIL, SAIL, MY BARK CANOE. 
Afirom" Pr, Par” F. E. SEYMOUR, "64. 















a" pea ae Z| ha Sia aes 
Vorcr oe Ba Sina eeu rate So os oe ee 
ee 9 —-@ 
1. Where the pine tree wav - eth, And the lake-let Blue Rock - y beaches 
2.When thesun is sink - ing ‘Neath the lef - ty Ase Bel , We of dinner 


ae ee ee ee 









lav - eth, Sail our merry crew. In our island dwell - ing |©Wemake hol -i 
think - ing, Take our hooks and ines, Slow-ly past the rocky shore ‘Troll we, not in 

























(SS ae a iat dae Peet SE a cere 
a a a a Se 
— oy — 
day ; Joys beyond all tell - ing Ban-ish care = & - Way. 


vain. With oer -er-el ond base ih cant bi We hasten back a - gain. 








sail, my bark ca- noe, 
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SAIL, SAIL, MY BARK CANOH. 






id 





my skiff so light! Sail, sail, for the 

















Pane Sea a a oe a me eI wae 
a ee | —- = o__=_ bad ad = —I —— oe 
—_ a ae —__#_ aS (a _—s—a——_ 


land's in sight; And the camp-fire throws its rud-dy ligh; A-lJong the rock - y shore! 


























8. In the me!low gloaming 4, Or should skies most glorious, 
Rings our dinner bell ; Tempt once more to stray, 
Weary with our roaming, Moonbeams dancing o’er us, 
We like the sound full well. Light each rock-bound bay; 
And when we’ve done our dining, Maidens fair, with eyes of light, 
In kilmarnocks bright Freight our shallops frail ; ; 
swand the fire reclining, And far beneath the Queen of Nigh? 
We spend a jolly night. We merrily sing and sail. 
| AULD LANG SYNE. 
Teune—Vine PAGE 2t. BURNS, 
1. Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 3. We twa ha’e paidl’t i’ the burn 
‘And never brought to min’ ? Frae mornin’ sun till dine ; 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, But seas between us braid ha’e roared, 
"And days o’ lang syng¢.? Sin’ auld lang syne. 
. We twa ha’e run aboot the braes, 4. Then here’s a hand, my trusty frien’, 
__ And pu’d the govvans fine ; And gie’s a hand o’ thine, 
But we’ve wandered mony a weary foot, And we'll tak’ a cup o’ kindnesa yet 
Bin’ auld lang syne. For auld lang syne. 
CHorvs, 
For auld lang syne, my dear, 
For auld lang syne; : 


We’ll tak' a cnp o’ kindness yet 
gur anid lang syne. 


110 


ee 


BONNIE DOON. 

Words by BURNS, 1792. Tune.—" Lost 18 MY QUIET FOREVER,” . 

aaa ee 
Ses i 

-o— oe LS? $083 
| 

l. Ye banks and braes of bon - nie Doon, How can ye bloom sae _ fresh and fair, How 
2, Oft have LIstrayed by bon - nie Doon, To see the rose atid woodbine twine; Where 















sa so peg ee _ | 
= erie SSS aie = ios =I | 


can ye ae ye lit . tle birds, And iE sae wea - ry, iull of care? You'll 
il - ka bird sang 0’ his love; And fond - ly sae did I ofmine, With 








lightsome heart I pulled a_ rose, Full sweet up - on its thorn - y tree; But 





ars ae ’ 

Sea BoP 

aoe oe ep meer cee a a at 

mind me _ of de - part - ed ia De - part - ed, nev - er to re - turn. 
falsa lov - er stole the rose, And left the thorn be - hind to me. 


| é ‘ R Pte, - ; f = 
break my heart ye lit - tle birds, That wan - ton through the  flow'r- ing thorn; Ye 
-@- 2. . Pies } ous ° 
| : =e 





THE TARPAULIN JACKET, 


Moderato etranquillo. 


Vorce G2 SS — se Sere Re 











tall. stal- wart Lan-cer lay dy - ing, And 
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THE TARPAULIN JACKET. 















































as on his deathbed he LAVA Meee cise To his friends who a - round him were 
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last dy - ing words he did 
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jac - ket, And say a _ poor 
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vit.e dim. atempo 
ee ee ee Se poet Ree eee —— 
pe aay" ee ——— eS SS = gee 
egegee tt ess 8-8 
{ 
buff-er lies low, lies low, And _ six stal-wart lLan-cers shall carry me, 
| ! | 
a 
jr —s _o @ _#& et Tow ee ee Ee —— 
— 5 EP ME OT a ee eet af 
a ERC SE edie oO A AE OT PE cies SRNR ES — 
ia as bee cr os 
| | 
mf dim. 

2 22s ee ee 2 ee 
— gt | on 

ce ea Or ——* | 

—_3—_ $s ——_ o_o oo 

car-ry me, With steps so - lemn, mourn - ful, and BLOW talalelolateieiels 
| | l 
-O- -@- { FT ee 
O22 es SS ff 9 
> a ed 
| - 
2. Had I the wings of a little dove, 4, And get vou six brandies and sodas, 
Far, far away would I tly, And lay them all out in a row, 
€traight to the arms of my true love, And get vou six jolly good fellows, 
There would I !av m> and die. To drink to this buffer below. 
Chorus.—Wrap me up, &c. Chorus. Wrap me up, &¢, 
8. Vhen get you two little white tombstones, 5. And then in the calm of the twilight, 


And get you a pen-knife and scratch there And the darkening shadows are falling, 
* Here lies a pour buffer below.” Sometimes think of this buffer below. 


Put them one at my head and my toe, | When the soft winds whispering blow 
Chorus.— Wrap me up, &c. Chorus.—Wrap me up, && 
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A-ROVING. 


_ Auegretio. mf SOLo CHoRuS Soto 





Yoicr. 





SR 








Prano 
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ee Pee one 
ae eee ee ee 
roy - - ing With you, fair maid! 
CHORUS 
Se a eS | 
nae Diem, (RRR Com) Du SECTS AE DUM ee ae re === 
a = smrieariaah Wiad roars alee eke ALR ON Wa eo 
2 pe eaaraa op — @-—-—— @ — a — @#-— 
we oe we : g: ; b 
A - - roy - ing! A - - rov - ing! Silice | 
oo | Fie can ae — = Soret L nag oo sum see” 
ee ee Se ee ee 
hs | 
atest = Se = ee ee =] a 
2s sees —@- : ; ieee o— ¢- ° : 
ad ate 
rov-ing’s been my ru-i- in, I'll go no more @ roy - - ing With you, fair maid! 
PRP - Ser be 
Se ae ee Sa = =e 
WER oa ae 7] igs er are 2] Same Soe 
2, My Nanoy Dawson she lived there, 4.Oh! didn’t I tell her stories true, 
Mark well what Ido say ; Mark well what I do say; 
She was a lass surpassiny fair, And didn’t I tell her whorpers too! 
She'd bright blue eyes and golden hair; Of the gold we found in Timbuctoo; 
And I'll go no more a-roving And T'll go no more a-roving 
With you, fair maid. With you, fair maid. 
Chorus, —A-roving, &e. C/ orus.—A-roving, &e. 
» I met her first when honie from sea, 5. But when we'd spent my blooming “screw,” 
Mark well whatI do say ; Mark well what I do say; 
Home from the coast of Africkee, And the whole of the gold from Timbuctse, 
Wi h pockets lined with good monie; She cut her stick and vanished too; 
And I'll go no more a-roving And T’ll go no more a-roving 


With you, fair maid, ; With you, fair maid. 
Chorus. —A-roving, &e, Chorus-~A-roving, &o. 





113 


’ TENTING ON THE OLD CAMP GROUND. 


Tempo di marcia. 
4 Words and Music by WALTER KITTREDGE. 
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Vorcr. sel Beaty eh GEE eee 
\—¢ o_o 6 6s 
1. We’re tent - ing to-night on the old Campground, Give us a song. to 
2. We’ve been tent-ing to-night on the old Campground, Thinking of days go e 
3. We're tired of war on the old Campground, Man-y aredead and 
4. We've been fight-ing to-day on the old Campground, Man-y are ly - ing 
eeaanes ee SS ae ae eae fee eee 
pee ee rs : SS 
4 SS — rs oe -e——_-_ — ao 
Piano. -. oe Si so 
Cy ST AR EES oA ae ee ee ge pe. ERAT ADEA 8 
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$e H — iter | = ea 
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eee pe ec 
_ Our wea-ry hearts, a song of home, And _ friends we love so 
“Ofthe lov’d ones at home that gave us the hand, And the tear that said ‘* Good- 
Of the brave and true who’v: left their homes, Others been wounded 
Some are deadand some are dy-ing, Many are in 
. eee hy ee —_ Glee eae, Pi 
SS Sa 
—— «-e peo x sea Bar ae a sae eo 
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bong. 

: CHORUS. 
Pore —— 
ss sssssy a 2 


Many arethe hearts that are weary to-night, 


Ss ee ee ee eee ee 
me a” ee aes” ee” i <> ean NE OR Ne 
a ea el : 2 
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a 1s ee 
= a oe 
= —e 
Man-y are the hearts looking for theright, To see thedawn of peace. 
—-»— 2» —°—9—— 90-09-29 __ #1 6 eg 
Se ee oe Seer 
le oa 
os —— = a= aes 
a> oe age i —_* pe of @ _ dw = Se 
enting to-night, Tenting _ to-night, Tenting on the old Camp grouua. 
Last verse. (lento). ppp | R 
Bening to-night, Dy-ing to-night, Dy-ing on the old Camp ground. 
P ep 4 esa ae ae =a 2 Soa $$$ 
= Saeed #—§— 6-4 — + —f— 
=) glia «fi «ie lal a7 oo 
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1. Je swis Pierre le dim - ton de Pa - ris, de Pa - ris, I 
2. At the Séte de Ma - dame la Mar - quise, ia Mar - quise, I 
a Je suis le grand beau de Pa - ris, de Pa - ris, I’m 





ROSALIE. 














drink the di- vine eau de wie, eau de vie, I, drive in the Bois in my 
first felt e-nonugh at my ease, at my ease, To go to her pére and Be = 
called by les dames trés jol- i, trés Jol - 4, WhenI go out of doors 


a See = SS See aes 
“Saad aaeg 
































we 





cou - - pé, Andi tell you I’m _ something to see. 
my own, The hand of my sweet Ros - - a - - lie. 
the scores, Say ‘‘Com - ment ¢a va ples - mi”’ 





























care wh: RY t others may say, IT 


: amc ant Se 
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' ROSALIE. 
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: y+ 



































































Aaa eee eile tg I’m in love with my Ros - - -a- - lie. 
Last verse. And my Rose is in love with me. 

















CHORUS, Accompaniment same as for last sixteen bars of Solo, 
ist TENOR. mf 











































may 

















| a - thers 
7 ales Sec ORIEN 

















7 a & 
love with my Ros - a) eee ee a Sweet Rose, Jol - te 
——_ 





























Rosen ae eee ’'m in love with my Rosie: say = “=e lie: 
Last verse. And my Rose is in love with me. 
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KINGDOM COMING. 


auegroa. Words and Music by HENRY C. WORK. 




























Vorce. = yo eee 
a ee 

- keys hab you seen de mas - sa, Wid de muff - stash on his 

foot one way, two foot tud-der;An’ he weigh tree hun - dred 
























































face, Go long de road some time dis mornin’, Like he gwin to leab de place? He 
pound His coat so big, he couldn't pay de tailor, An’ it won’t go half way round. He 
a 
— -e- ~ 
Pe = & 
ee 
NS Se ee eee, ee 
EE ase eee ees 


oe =e oO: 





seen a smoke, way up de ribber, Whar de Link-um = gun - boats lay; He 
drill somuch dey call him Cap’an,An’he get so dref - ful tanned, I 








ee ee ee ee ee ee 
ee OR Sea ee ee ee 








SS at 


took his hat, an’ lef ber-ry sud-den, An’ I spec he’s” run a - way! 
spec he try and fool dem Yan-kees For to tink he's con - tra - band! 











: LLY 


KINGDOM COMING 


CHORUS. 


























mus’ be now de _ - dom com-in’, An’ de am bi - lol 
= fps 
ee == 
3. De darkeys feel so lonesome, libing 4. De oberseer he make us trouble, 
In de log-house on de lawn, An’ he dribe us round a spell ; 
Dey move dar tings to massa’s parlor, We lock him up in de smoke-house cellar, 
For to keep it while he’s gone. Wid de key trown in de well. 
Dar’s wine an’ cider in de kitchen, De whip is lost, de han’cuff broken, 
An’ de darkeys dey’ll hab some; But de massa’ll hab his pay ; 
I spose dey’ll all be cornfiscated He’s ole enough, big enough, ought to known better, 
When de Linkum sojers come.—Chorus. Dan to went an’ run away.— Chorus. 
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THE TWO ROSES. 

























Andante. mf WERNER. 
CTEesc 
Be ay sete =F 
a ey ca 
1 On a _ bank two ro - ses fair, Wet with morn-ing show 
2. Thus in leaves of white ar-rayed, Not a speck to dim thon. 


3. Like her cheeks the blush-ing ray, Which the bud en - clo - ses, 





























Gemmed with dew, in frag-ranc: grew, pen - sive, full of care, Gathered two sweet 
So I find the spot -less mind Which a - dorns my spot- less maid, In- no- cen - ce’'s 
Bright-er farthan you they are; But her ‘charms if IT should say, You’d be . jeal - ous, 

















mf : cresc. ey p 8 el.) sae Hee 
- Soman dou Saareat == = ae 2g ee] 
nd 
smb. Tell me, ro - ses, tru - ly tell, lf my fair one loves me well. 
\ ro - ses. i 
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CAMPING SONG. 


Teme.—' WANDERLIED,* 


We have 


men, 
we spread, 
of day, 


The 
Em- 


Ne 

hind us the dwell - ings 

rich ta - ble 

dawn - ing 
ta 


1. We have left far 
2. Onthe lone rug - ged 
i - ent 


3. When the or i 


rocks a 


hues of the 


the lake and : ee From is - land 
af - ford us : Whilethe gleam of 
the _ We = spring from 


for - est, 
smile back from 


brac-ken 


tra - versed 
clouds and 


moss and 
bla - zon 





The waves are our path, and the 
- ing pines sing a 
the 


Andthe mur-mur 
And drink in new — life with 





is - land ike sea - birds we roam, 
camp-fire i la mines the sky, 
couch like the stag from his le:‘r, 


birds we 
mines the 
from his 


o 
is - land 
camp - fire 


like sea - 
eae A 3 


land to 








worldis our home, From is 
soft lul - la - by. While the gleam of our 
free morn-ing air. We spring from our cotich like a stag 
{) 
es Ee ye ] - a are Bae a Es 
= ‘ Ei Eee Ei acon eres ESE ey —__ |_| 
e:7- a mp If ia i aes Bes a ae ee 
: fz os a i pl o_o al S-§ ge 
X. 7 : 32 
—— 
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CAMPING SONG. 








waves are our path,and the world is’ our home, 
Andthe murmur-ing pinessing a soft lul - la - - by, 
And drink in new life with the fresh morn-ing air, 


is our home, 
lul-la - by. 
morning air. 


























CHORUS. mf 
Ist & 2ND TENORS. 


Jeet View= val = le = ra, du - vi - - val - le- ra. Ju vi - - val - Je-ral - le-ral - le- 
















Bass. mf 





[Sy 

















- le-ral - Je-ral) - le’ - rad 

















4, Then we launch our light bark on the silvery lake, 
That dimples and breaks into smiles in our wake; 
While we sweeten our toil with a tale or a song, 
Or rest while the winds waft us bravely along. 


Juvivallera, &. 


5 At night when the deer to the thicket has fled, 
And the scream of the nighthawk is heard overhead, 
We startle with laughter the wilderness dim, 
Or the forests resound with our evening hymn. 


Juvivallera, &c. 


§. ‘Then hurrah for the north, with its woods and its hills! 
Hiurrah for its rocks, and its lakes, and its rills ! 
And long may its forests be lovely as now, 
Untouched by the axe and unscathed by the plow $ 


Juvivallera, &e. 
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THE VICAR OF BRAY. 











BMarcato. Ais — rtn Century, 
Vorce. 
ag ; ee = 
Iu good King Charles’s gold-en days, When loy-al - ty no harin meant, A ; 
2. When roy - ai James ob-tained the crown, And Pop-’ry came in fa - shion, The 
(Pepe ts 


- Gee 




















———— SS SS SS 
6=—- = Se 
8 


zea - lous !figh Churchman was I, And _ so I ot pre - - fer - - ment; To 


























pe - - nal laws I hoot - ed down, And read the . De- clar - - a - - tion; The 
—— ———t- OA... SAN i fies woh Sees S| 
eo en = am fears oe er See ee 
= ac at —s — = a= = Sa SS = ——— ee 
ae eat f & = " on Ss oe 
e  -& we ©« PS 4 
























teach my flock OL eves) Sher missed, Kings were by God ap - - point - - ed, And 
Church of Rome I found would fit Full well my con - sti - - tu - - tion; And 























damn’d are those who do re - sist, Or touch the Lord’s a---noint - - ed 
had be - come a Je - su-it, But for the Re - vo----lu - - tion. 








THE 
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VICAR OF BRAY. 









this is law, I 


4 eee 
ee ee 





will maintain, Un - til 








oe ae ede errr 


1 
my dy-ing day, Suir, Thai what-so - ev - er 















































| | 


3. When William was our King declared, 
To ease a nation’s grievance, 
With this new wind about I steered, 
And swore to him allegiance ; 
Old principles I did revoke, 
Set conscience at a distance ; 
Passive obedience was @ joke, 
A jest was non-resistance. 
And this is law, &c. 


4. When gracious Anne became our Queen, 
The Church of England's glory, 
Another face of things was seen, 
And I became a Tory ; 
Occasional Conformists base, 
I damn’d their moderation, 
And thought the Church in danger was, 
By such prevarication. 
And this is law, &c. 














5. When George in pudding time came o’er, 
And moderate men looked big, sir, 
I turned a cat-in-a-pan once more, — 
And so became a Whig, sir ; 
And thus, preferment I procured, 
From our new faith’s defender, 
And almost everv day abjured 
The Pope and the Pretender. 
And this is law, &c. 


6. The illustrious house of Hanover, 

And Protestant succession, 

To these I do allegiance swear, 
While they can keep possession— 

For in my faith and loyalty 
I never more will falter, 

And George my lawful King shall be, 
Until the times do alter. 

And this is law, &e. 








THE YOUNG RECRUIT. 


Allegretto. In unison. 


ARRANGED FOR MALE Voices FROM KUCKEN. 

















Vorcz. 


t. See these rib - - - bons 


2. We will march ahaa 
3. Shame, Lizette, to 








gay - - ly atream - - - - ing, Im a 
way to a eIOD eee COWS At the 
still be weep - - - = ing, While there’s 

































































sol - dier now, Li - zette, 
break-ing of the day, At 
fame instore for me, 











Im a 
the break -ing of 
While there’s fame instore for me, 











= ee ee 


sol - dier now, Li - zette, And of bat - - tle 
the day, And the trum - pets 
Think when home I 


























* By permission of Messrs. RoBerT COCKS & Co., London. 
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THE YOUNG RECROIT.° 















ing, Andthe hon - or shall get. 
ing, And the mer - ry cym - - bals play. 
ing, 


Whata joy - ful day twill be. 





ist TENOR. 











With a sa - breat my side, And a_ hel-ineton my brow, Aud a proud steed to 
Yet be - fore I say good-bye, And a_ last sad parting take, As a_ proof of your 
When to church you’re fondly led, Like some Ja-dy smartly dressed, Anda he-ro you shall 


ist Bass. 




















= eee 
wy —e Bel ae kt oe! a Sees oa oe a dal At 
Ir 4 = vo 0 oe Le, reid Wiebe: 
ride, Ishall rush on the foe, Yes, I that - ter me, Lizette, "Tis « lite that well will 
love, Wearthis gift for my sake. Then cheer up, my own Lizette, Let not grief your beauty 
wed, With a meda: on his breast. Ha! there's not a maiden fair, But with welcome will sa- 
: jes —___ __ 8 
ie? "s —— 
Steet [res Jaa” asd 
—s——e—@ ————+ +p— 
| bb 
— ee ae : sto oe 
O45 on outs — 9-3 te ie ss! 
fey: Ee Ol ee ea x i 
(ee EG EE =e 
ae] Eos AES EER Fal SET See Sd foc 6 be eee 
 \emlempoene! we } ai fons 
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THE YOUNG RECRUIT. 













: eee 
suit The gay life of a young Ter ee MerUst seca warn oe vemos The gay life of a 
stain; Soon you’l! see your re - cruit p reenee <WUS Oe rometoo cosa Ne Soon you'll see your re - 
lute The gay bride of the young P60 =) oy COLUlG ena eyes eee The guy bride of the 
| fa ES | 8 


Cis é , — (SEES ST Bat 









































young re - cruit.............. ) 
cruit (fhe era S ero coke se ! De-rum, De-rum, drum, drum, drum. GTUM\.. «65502 os 
young re - cruit..............- ) 


drum semper staccato 











Think of me love in your dream - - ing, De-rum, de-rum, drum, 
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THE YOUNG RECRUIT. 














MASSA’S IN THE COLD GROUND. 


Poee lento. Words and Music by 8. C. FOS ER. 


Vor. 


Prano. 



















TO ee ee (in eee! eee es 
Foe oe a ea 
GC a S25) 





1. Round de meadows am a-ring - - ing, De dar- keys’ mourn-ful song, 
2. When deautumn leaves were fall - ing, When de days were cold, "Twas 
3. Mas - sa make de darkeys love him, ’Cause he was so kind, 











de mocking-bird am sing - 





While - ing, Hap-py as deday am long. 
hard to hearold massa call - - ing, Cause he was so weakand old. 
Now dev sad-ly weep a - bove him, Mourning ’cause he leave dem behind. I 
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MASSA’S IN THE COLD GROUND. 








Where de i-vy am a - creep - - - ing, O'er de grass-y mound, 
Now de orange tree am bloom - - ing, On de sand-y shore 
can - - not work before to- mor - - row, ’Cause de tear-drop flow I 




















Dare ole massa um a- sleep - - Sleeping in de cold, cold ground. 
Now de summer days are con. - E Mas-sa nebber calls no more, 
try to drive a- way my - ; Pick-in’ onde old ban - - j 




















CHORUS. 


Ist & 2nv Voces. 





dat mourn - ful 




















the darkeys am a - weep - 

















126 


A CAPITAL SHIP, * 





SOLO Arranged for miaie Voices. 
(a: ft 
9 2S ees wet 
1A cap-i-tal ship for an o-cean trip Wasthe Wallop-ing Win -dow 
2. The _bo’swain’s mate was very se - date, Yet fond of a-muse-ment 
3. The cap-tain sat onthe commodore’s hat, And dined ina roy - al 








Prano. 




















Ca 


No wind that blew dismayed her crew, Or troubled the cap - tain’s mind. The 
He played hop-scotch with the starboard watch, While the captain he tickled the crew! And the 
Off toast-ed pigs and pickles and figs And gunnery bread each day. And the 

















w 
man atthe wheel was made to feel Con-tempt for the wildest blow - ow - ow, Thoughit 
gunner we had was ap-parent - ly mad, Forhe sat ontheaf - ter ra - ai - ail, And 
cook was Dutch, and behaved as _ such; For the diet he gave the crew - ew - ew, Was a 











——~ — 
often ap - peared, whenthe gale had cleared, That he’d been in his bunk ibe - low. 
fired sa - lutes with the cap --tain’s boots, In the teeth of the boom - ing gale. 
number of tons off hot cross buns Served up with su-gar and glue. 
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A CAPITAL SHIP. 


CHORUS. 


A 





A -yrov-ing I will go! 





































2nD Bass. 
oie Os Sean —_— 
=aSeSe = 

| © “ oa a we 
Marcato. ,; 












































Fee ies 


; bol 
England’s shore, So let the mu-sic play -ay-ay! Ym off forthe morning train! Pu 


Saar — =e 
























































































































































5. On Rugbug bark, from morn till dark, 

We dined till we all had grown 

Uncommonly shrunk; when a Chinese junk 
Came up from the Torriby Zone. 

She was chubby and square, but we didn’t much care, 
So we cheerily put to sea-ee-ee ; 

And we left all the crew of the junk to chew 
On the bark of the Rugbug tree.— Chorus. 


4. All nautical pride we-laid aside, 

And we ran the vessel ashore 

On the Gulliby [sles, where the Poopoo smiles, 
And the rubbly Ubdugs roar. 

And we sat on the edge of « sandy ledge, 
And shot at the whistling bee-ee-ee ; 

And the cinnamon bats wore waterproof hats 
Aa they dipped in the shiny sea.—Chorus. 
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DRINK TO ME ONLY. 















Words by BEN. JONSON. Harmonized by THEO. MARTENS. 
Slowly. 
$ 
celia Kad” OSAP Decl (oni BENS as 
1. Drink tome on-- ly with thine eyes, And I will pledge with inine;...... 
2. Lsent thee late a ro - sy wreath, Not so  muchhon - ‘ring thee,...... 











Or leave a kiss with - in the cup, And [ll not ask for 
As giv-ing it a hope that there It could not with - er’d be; dee But 

























| 
thirst that from the soul doth rise, Doth ask A drink die=-avine se 
thou there-on didst on - ly breathe, And sent’st it back to me... fee 



































ae, oer 
But might I of Love’s nec - tar sip, T would no.change for thine. 


Since when st grows, and smells. L swear, Not of it - self, but ikea eee 


















Andante. THOMAS MOORE. 






1. Faintly as tolls the ev'ning chime, Our voices keep tune and our oars keep time,.... Our 
2. Why should we yetour sail un-furl? There is not a breath the blue wave to curl,.... There 
3. Ot-ta-wa tide! this trembling moon Shall s e us float o - ver thy sur - ges soon,.... Shall 


a : 











voi - ces keep tune and our oars keep time. Soon as the woods on shore lookdim, We'll 


is not a breath the blue wave to curl, But when the wind blows off the shore Oh, 
see us float o - verthy sur - ges soon. Saint of this green isle, hear our prayer, 
— ieee. ob 
eo =e ees eo Es Cana 


las 

(C5 Pe 

aes ge ge ee ao ee aan 
: ZA — FF pie t Sa? ABR GUA eae RR Fe a im 
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A CANADIAN BOAT SONG. 


 aree = = cen = - do dim. tr f af Ge 
—H Q : eo = { ae j z 
y : =< paca or ; 
yO ama tee —-o—-] 2 Series wae DEA SRST TS DRE Pear 
sing at St. Ann’s our part-ing hymn. Row, brothers, row, the stream runs fast, The 
sweet-ly we'll rest our wea - ry oar. Blow, breezes, blow, the stream runs fast, The 










| Grant us cool heav'ns and fav - ’ring air. F Blow, breezes, blow, the stream runs fast, The 
sf f 


eee ee 
eee =y 


2 a a 


| . 

(ay 

ANB 

< rapids are near andthe day-light’s past, The rapids arenear andthe dxy- light’s past. 
f . sf dime, 


JAR ie cae Pee. ee a ra a a Se 


Ww eo =é ee - 
Se A + — 9 — - See ES ARE TET Ge ~~ eas eas 
eset: '_ STE 9 — 6 fp» — 1 fe : 











STARS TREMBLING O’ER US. 






Andante D. M. MULOCH. 
fd faser=] m a, 
ae es Oe eS ee Se = 
(anna e a + Ball tS — ee ft a 2 —¢g- 


Monn -tain in shad-ow and 


1. Stars trem-bling o’er us, And sun - set be - fore us, 
Rest soft-ly fall - ing o'er 


2 Come not, pale Sor-row, Flee, flee ti'l to - mor - row, 





3. As the waves cov- er The depths we glide o - ver So let the past in for- 
oe: a : 
—- . GB, 
79 7-0) 5 re a” oe 
See ; 1 
0A © aah ga te 
“ 
“a = Law — 
i pe ——}—- ae eel it a 
ee hE re oe: Ao @ © F " 
Ho eo 1 a -| , = : ¢—*- TO : 


for-est a - sleep. atte ob 
peak not, ah, 


eye -lids that weep ; 


vy... ma 
\avwean a eee = a 
SI a i a CO A 
~~ 
Down the dim riv - er We float on for - ev - er, 


get - ful - ness sleen, 
@-: oe » se fl do i ° ' 
Logan (Of ee 
pp _— pp te ant atl 
a | v 
ia a ears See? ee a. oc ETE 5a Ee ENT 
P= Vea, REEE See ee PD SR - Sa D SRND TS eee. rE ie Caen ees ee 
‘a fae] PEN EES ED CE SA He ies ’ 
Age : a = ato i gl i se te te = ————} 
J bit es ie ee eet 
Sa’ i 


breathe not! there's peaceonthe deep, 





as 

fs rire L. 7] 

eo pete eo mm ee =e —-— 
pp AE vl OE oan” at oF ES BS 
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JOHNNY SCHMOKER. 


dn this song, an oid Dutch musician tells his friend, Johuny Schmoker, about the wistrumenis upon which he 
‘can play, anc! describes them by motions while he sings. The motions are made only when the words describing the 
instruments are sung, as, for example, at ‘Rub, a dub, a dub,” the roll of the drum is imitated, beginning— asin the 
case of all the t.struments—with the first and ending exactly with the last word. At Pilly, willy, wink.” the hands 
are placed as tf playing the fije, and only the fingers move; at Tic, knock, knock,” the right hand strikes three times 
under the lejt, us of playing the triangle ; at ‘Bom, bom, bom,” the hand is moved forward and back, as if playiny 
the trombone ; auc 8o on to the last, which ts imitated by crooking both arms and striking with them against the sides, 
as if playing the baypipe. 


Allegretto, G. F. ROOT. 


SSS 


ef = 
1. Ph¢ ~ ny Schmo-ker, John-ny Schmo-ker, Ich kann spiel-en, ich kann 
2. John - ny Schmo-ker, John-ny Schmo-ker, Ich kann spiel-en.* ich kan. 


























fist. fi 
a - . 
Pah og NN oe 3-H ec 
(ae ars — oe -§ ) 4 \— Bl — 6B — gp — gp —4 
ko | . 
spiel - en, Ich kannspiel mein klei- ne Drummel. Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein 
spiel - en, Ich kannspiel mein klei - ne 
2 = a ae SS ee = Se 
 eementa Za cae ar 7 feel bid boaaeaiaenes o— eH foned ee a. Am oS oe ze 
f} V at ~ i“ 
| ee iL ba fh i Fh : Rye — 
=. isa. 2 -S-S$-3$— oss i 
| 
Fi-fie. Pilly willy wink, das ist mein Fi - fie, Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein 
| ; 
ee aie melee prtteeee teas fe ele frie 
4 -4-3——— 14 P+-6-6-9-o oe} ota bo pee =e 








>. BD. Be. eee 
a ee RG OF ee, Re. Lidl, Bb. le me 

EP he ira et —— 6 8 — Be i 
in “(Ss i a. 2 - Oe - -- 












i we 
Drommel. Mein Rub a dub a dub, mein Pilly willy wink, Das ist mein Fi - fie. 
panto a Sa en =aem snes] 

8. Johnny Schmoker, Johnny Schmoker, Mein Rub a dub a dub, mein Pilly willy wink, 

Ich kann spielen, ich kann spielen, Mein Tic knock knock, das ist Triangle. 

Ich kann spiel mein klein Triangle. Bake 

Tic knock knock, das ist Triangle, 4. Johnny Schmoker. Johnny Schmoker. 

Pilly wil y wink, das ist mein Fifie,. Ich kann spielen ich kann spielen, 

Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein Drummel, | Ich kuna splel mein kleine Trombone. 





JOHNNY 


Bom bom bom, das ist mein T:o.ubuone, 

Tic knock knock, das ist Triangle, 

Pilly willy wink, das ist mein Fifie, 

Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein Drummel. 
Mein Rub a dub a dub, mein Pilly willy wink, 
Mein Tic knock knock, mein Bom bom bom, 
Das ist mein Trombone. 


5. Johnny Schmoker, Johnny Schmoker, 
Ich kann spielen, ich kann spielen, 
Ich kann spiel mein kleine Cymbal. 
Zoom zoom zoom, das ist mein Cymbal, 
Bom bom bom. das 1st mein Trombone, 
Tic knock knock, das ist Triangle, 
Pilly willy wink, das ist mein Fifte, 
Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein Drummel. 
Mein Rub a dub a dub, mein Pilly willy wink, 
Mein Tic kuock knock, mein Bom bom bom, 
Mein Zoom zoom zoom, das ist mein Cymbal. 


6. Johnny Schmoker, Johnny Schmoker, 
Ich kann spielen, ich kann spielen, 
Ich kann spiel mein kleine Viol. 
Fal lal lal, das ist mein Viol, 
Zoom zoom zoom, das ist mein Cymbal, 
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SCHMOKER. 


e~ 


Bom bom bom, das ist mein Trombone, 

Tic knock knock, das ist Triangle, 

Pilly willy wink, das ist mein Fifie, 

Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein Drummel. 
Mein Rub a dub a dub, mein Pilly willy wink, 
Mein Tic knock knock, mein Bom bom bom, 
Mein Zoom zoom zoom, mein Fal! lal ial, 

Das ist mein Viol. 


. Johnny Schmoker, Johnny Schmoker, 


Ich kann spielen, ich kunn spielen, 

Ich kann spiel mein kleine Toodle-Sach. 
Whack whack whack, das ist mein Toodle-Sach, 
Fal ‘al Jal, das ist mein Viol, 

Zoom zoom zoom, das ist mein Cymbal, 

Bom. bom bom, das ist mein Trombone, 

Tic knock knock, das ist Triangle, 

Pilly willy wink, das ist mein Fifie, 

Rub a dub a dub, das ist mein Drummel. 
Mein Rub a dub a dub, mein Pilly willy wink, 
Mein Tic knock knock, mein Bom bom bom, 
Mein Zoom zoom zoom, mein Fal lai Jal, 
Mein Whack whack whack, 

Das ist mein Toodle-Sach. 





SOLDIER’S 


Autante, o=66. 
p, 2 1st &2Np TENOR. 



















| va 
I. How’ can I bear to 






whate’er be - falls me, 
and pen-non_ glanc - Ing, 
my last faint sigh - ing, 


Ce oe rar j-- 
iw OA =z 
= =e aw Dey lee —— 


leave thee, 
2. Ne’er more may I be- hold thee, 
3. I think of thee with long - ing, 
p —- 

ist &2nD Bass. 










FAREWELL. 
poce riten KINKEL 
p ek ——— 





866 


One part - ing kiss 
Or to 
Think thou, when tears are throng-ing, 


go 














And 
With 
What 


I give thee ; 
this heart en - fold thee; 





where hon - or calls me. Fare- 
the foe ad - vane - ing, Fare- 
ll whis - per soft while dy - ing, Fare- 


true love. 


——— 
ey aparece 
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HERE’S TO THE MAIDEN. 













Allegro moderato. From the “ Scuoor yor ScanpaL.” 
ie eS Se ee rier es yee 
Sorel o bess ewer ie sa re ——_—_——---—— © 9. o-& 
1. Here’s to the maid-en of bash - ful fif-teen, Here’s tothe wi-dowof fif - = ty, 
2. Here's to the charmer whose dimples we prize, Now to the maid whohas none, sir; 
3. Here’s to the maid with a bo-som of snow, Now toherthat'sas brown asa ber - - ry; 
Piano. \ 





nisi <i pl ea me 
Sees ee ee aS 














Sa SSS ee 


Here's _ to the flaunting ex - tray-a- gant quean, And here’s to the house-wife that’s thrif - ty. 
Here’s to the girl with a pair of blue eyes, And here’s to the nvmph with but one, sir. 
Here's to the wife with a face full of woe, And here’s tothe dam - sel that’s mer - ry. 





~ Soa. \E. @2), Gia, ~ a 

CS Se eS oe 

REE Esse aeoelee Pee : 4 
Let the toast pass, drink tothe lass;— I war-rant she’ll prove an excuse for the glass. 





a 
| Jf Let the toast pass, drink to the lass;—I  war-rant she’ll prove an ex-cuse for the glass. 
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REVELRY OF THE DYING. 


Written by a British Officer in India, at atime when the plague was hourly sweeping off his compaaione. He diu a05 


_ beng survive his wonderful production. 


Air.—"'AWAY WITH MELANCHOLY” 





1. We 


























meet ‘neath the sound-ing raf - ter, And the walls. - round are 

1 ea oa ee =. 0 ®. Siceeeaee —. 

eet 
ae hee aN ean ie 






























bare, 


As they shout to onr peais of 


laugh - ter, 


It seems that the dead ave there. 



































But stand to your lasses, 


stea - dy! 

















oe © Cee 
=== s 









cup to the dead al rea 

aa 

Soe ee nl ee — 
Si Re 


2. Not a sigh for the lot that darkles ; 
Not a tear for the friends that sink ; 
We'll fall ‘midst the wine-cup’s sparkles, 
As mute as the wine we drink. 
So stand to your glasses, steady! 
Tig this that respite buys ; 
One cup to the dead already ; 
Hurrah! for the next that dies. 


3. There's 2 mist on the glass congealing ; 
"Tig the hurricane’s fiery breath ; 
And thus does the warmth of feeling 
Turn ice in the grasp of death. 

Holt stand to your glasses, steady ! 
For a moment the vapour flies ; 

A cup to the dead already ; 
Hurrah ! for the next that dies. 


Sa See 


F dy, 





= een S| =e. 
a ee es 


ae ee 








And hur 








—— $—3-t =e 


- rah ! dies. 





eel 
| 


next that 


for the 











4. Who dreads to the dust returning ? 
Who shrinks from the sable shore? 
‘ Where the high and haughty yearning 
Of the soul shall sting no more. 
Ho! stand to your glasses, steady ! 
The world is 2 world of lies ; 
A cup to the dead already ; 
Hurrah ! for the next that dies. 


&. Cut off from the land that bore us, 

Betrayed by the land we find, 

Where the brightest have gone before ue, 
And the dullest remain behind. 

Stand ! stand to your glasses, steady | 
Pig all we have left to prize; 

A cup to the dead already, 
‘And hurrah ! for the next that dies. 
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AWAY, AWAY, AWAY! 


Words by B. MORTON JONES "gr. Adapted from DE BERIOT. 


Allegretto. p 
al ae : =~ a 
5+ 


1. Air-i - ly float we with gen . tle swing, Out o’er the waters cur vol - ces ring; : 
2. Out o’er the waters with dip - ping blade, By thoughts of the mor - row un - dis-mayed, 
2. Ripples of laughter our plea-sure tell, "Lis sweeter than rambiing by wood and dell, 













Joy-ful - ly, sweet-ly,we sing, we sing, 
Sorrow and sad - nessa - side are laid, 
Gaily to ride o’er the heav - ing swell, 


SS “$= 


yy be == 













| : Te 
moon - light streams in ra - Giant beams, Glim-mer-ing far and _near.. b é lity 
~- = and near. 
7 Se SS a Saas —_ ——, ay Se — _gr ~ 
ore aman ” an” a a awe 3 Si 
eb ae ee ees eee ej oe 
va v : 
AURA LEE. 
A Dolce. i Crest. — 
= aes i wea BESS _ EE I SLI EALERTS eRRNTETETY SoS aren 
Voices fae Sat ee Wee Beet j Fa a = ean aoe Ba et —— ae 
emreme igh Kyte ee “oe Dy eet ‘aati Ie aS FS _ ee 
1. As the black-bird, in the spring, "Neath the wil - low tree, Sat and piped, I 
2. On her cheek the rose was born, And her soft blue eyes, Like the dew - y 


3. Like a sun - lit rippling brook, Was her laughing voice, From her eyes one 


PIANO. 









FD deat 
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AURA LEE. 
erese. a CHORUS. 
Ei sy A ieee eran Bone ea RI EOE sa an —J = —y — 
F.C ee Re ase tt eee sn Eee aes 
| (aA at Tad Os ES Eaaen Se mas Seren i 
oe -_ >—_¥& 53 easel eee wa - ca epee ad emia ners 


heard wi sing, Sing-ing Au-ra_ Lee....... 
flowers of morn, Shone with glad sur - prise... ... Au - ra Lee! Au - ra Lee! 
gold - en look Made the world re - joice,...... i = 





SSS ead 


a 
i arena: 
ee . 


iA _5 
aay 2 V 
ASP. 


Maid of gold-en 


1. For-sak-en, for-sak-en, For-sak-en am It Like a stone by the road-side, All 
2. A mound’s inthatchurchyard, Fair buds o'er it, break, And _theresleeps my dar - lng, And 





AIR <P 
(XU som i ‘a on \_TLl a 
eee ee § 

Shae Sao ee ee Se ee eee 

lst &2nD Bass fee 
ES? a we PE a pa a [ap td eS ae 
yon Sone a Se > a Vo Oe a a 
fy eR Fee o ooo fo 

men pass me by; I go to a graveyard, No hope my heart cheers, There sad-ly I 


will not a - wake; Each day do I stay there, To weep by the stone, And bit- ter - ly 
: D, “ole 0 


ao ae eT eae ai i OT ey Gel Saar = 
(@7: + amore & ew a ae Bee 
se = Soe so ee oe 


7 ar f 1 n Si s_+ fe = 
ee te ee ee a eee eed 


—— 


kneel me, ent shed bit - ter ‘tears, There sad-ly I kneel me, And shed bit - ter tears. 


feel there That on earth I’m a - lone, And ae ter - ly feel there That on earth I’m a - lone. 
"p ; 
@ we ete @ fe 2 
25 oO — aoe Le ‘ A A eh a | 
Saari se ee Oe ee oe et ay —O-Tap ig one ee lS Sk = sans 
A 3 pe : 
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I'SE GWINE BACK TO DIXIE. 
C. A. WHITE, 


1. [’se gwine back to Dix - ie No more Ise gwine to 
2, I've hoed in _ fields of cot - ton, I've worked up- -on _ the 
3. I'm trav - ‘ling back to Dix - ie— My step is slow and 





wan - der, My heart’s turn’d back to Dix - ie, I can’t stay here no 
riv - er, [ used to think if I got off I'd go back there no . 
fee - ble, I pray the Lord to help me, And lead me irom  aijll 





é K Ne te ee eee 
= =a 








eae | eels a a ee Se gp eee 
ra ee ieee» aa ia —e : em Se 
Oe 
lo 'g - er. I miss de _ ole _ plan - ta - tion, My homeand my re- 
nev - er. But time haschanged the old man, His head is bend - ing 
e - vil. And should my strength for-sake me, Then, kind friends come aid 


My heart’s turned back to 
His heart’s turned back to Dix - ie, 
My heart’s turned back to Dix - ie, 





riByn 


I'8SE GWINE BACK TO DIXIE. 











gwine where the or - ange blos - soms grow;...... For JI hear thé chil - aren 
oa @:. & <— +.  . ‘ @. -§-» -M@. 
eee gp gee a —~— 


ad lib. 








calling, I  seetheir sad tears falling, Myheart’sturn’d back to Dix-ie, And 





STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT. 
ist ¢: 2npD TENOR. As eung at YALE, 
ful ease stem 














ts of the sum - mer ni¢ht, Far in yon a - zure deeps, 

Ist &INDBass, Pern =| ban l fh su | | 
3 aa fe or a testes 
Puan 3 ie eer ean 2 pa a irees - Fea == ewes 










Hide, hide your gold - - 





phe alle pip 
fae Sees ee ee 





she _ sleeps, 


9, Moon of the summer night, 
Far dowi yon western steeps, 
Sink, sink in silver light ; 
She sleeps, my lady sleeps. 


&. Wind of the summer » ight, 
Where vonder woodbine creep? 
Fold, fold your pinions light; 
She sleeps, my lady sleeps. 


4. Dreams of the summer night, 
Tell her har lover keeps 
Watch, while in slumber light 
She sleeps, my lady sleeps. 
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AUF WIEDERSEHN. 


Translati.u by B. MORTON JONES, "ot. MENDELSSOHN. 


n poco sostenuto 


a; a re Earn 
lf “ 
[oa se ees es et Sees et 
ASP, 7° poe @ il . 





oe - 


1. In ev’ - ry land, by God’s command, From dear - est friends weev - - - er Must 


e 
al 2 aia 
[—ris a9 4 See eee eat eaey eae i ii a Tid TE cE ee ET 
C2? 4 i -# ee eae Seer ae ‘ar oe bay ae ff 
a aaa ite are Lctoesbeeel cme ware Je? eS 





sf Pano Votczs. ps 
fp _— ——). 4] , ERE Sored fl ere 1 ca : ' 
A LY o et Bese Bee aS Ss ees Lt oi) 
faw C7 ne 7 eee Ramee 6 Ea i —a Baza L__] ef] 
Wd 2g JS i BER Go ag re : Pe ve 
e - ver fell, Than ah! fare-well, fare - well, fare - well, 
sf ———— 
e a Fe sausiananget ae — eho _— 2 
2 pt 
[near ae) DRE RE a ee, nm aos 5 Ea Pp 
—_ pw 
2. Should some loved friend a flower send, 8. Should Love's glad rays illume thy days, 
A violet or rose-bud pure, And there be one to thee more fair 
Of this be sure,— Than jewels rare; 
. Tho’ in thy room at morn it bloom, She cannot stay with thee alway, 
‘Twill wither ere the night winds blow, But far too quickly you must part, 
Yea! that I know. With aching heart. 


Fourth verse only. Puno, Vorces. 


4. When one must go 





AUF WIEDERSEHN. 





és | f on os 
marae: eee) GSES. as ee oS im Saree] 

At ——. i game pe eg eh Oe ; +} —}— P -—— 
7 — o 2 ee” ee y—— -—}— ——— eae = a 

whis - pers Hope ‘* to meet a- gain,’ ’Tis then we say “Auf Wie - der-sehn, Auf 

Tn \2 

(OFs-F 

See, tT 





PIANO. Vorcss. 











A HOME BY THE SEA. 
Words and Music by E. A. HOSMER, 











Teneramente. 
Trxors ea aa Sie mee Seve 
Wa 5 v 4 x ___ ay ® 8 ¢ jess 
"(oan a Eat as os =. 
AIR. ; : : 
oe Ob! give me ahome by the sea, Where wild waves are crest - ed with 
2. At morn, when the sun from the east Comes man - tled in crim -son and 
3. At eve, when the moon in her pride . Rides queen ofthe soft summer 
t 


Basses 





Prano. 
P, 
fay 
pS” ae 
¥ foam, Where shrill winds arecar- ol - ling free, As 
gold, Whose hues on the bil- lows are cast, Which 
tide, : With 


night, And gleams on the mur-mur - ing i ‘ 





140 


A HOME BY THE SEA. 








Peo a eS oe sea rae wee, ee ace s.- 3 _ 
At oe ere ee ee Ee o— 2a, 
KD — Se tg — ee ee 
zh 
b 8 | 
o'er the blue waters they comé, For Id list to the ocean's lond 
sparkles with splendourun - - - told.- Oh! then by the shore would I 
floods of her silver - y light. Oh! earth has no bean - ty so 








a o- 
A ee ee 
KD : Sees ms Sessa a 

roar, And joy in its stormiest glee, Nor ask inthis wide world for 

stray, And roam as _ the hal-cy-on free, From en - vy and care far a- 

rare, No place that is dear-er to me. Then give me so free and 80 











-@- -@- -3- -@- fs - BS -@- -@- -@- -@- 
oe ee —8- Fg a ee 
aCe, J | al ae ae me ay Hee Bins || ae al Ay —~--——____ ------ 
24 eC a el PS a ee ae Keene 
fer ee) id CE SS (Ns Pa SH fal SE sel as SS Sey 





MTLOLO sicereys elects sfereteiceretterete Than a home by thedeep heavy - ing sea. 
WAY vin eteciatacterctesra santa ccehee At myhome. by thedeep heavy - ing sea. 
FIT o ssoitte s, setersvareiancjereierys A home by thedeep heav - ing sea. 


— 2 y =| 
aye —s- a Lose] — 
<a Se — eo e=-8-2———h ri eo Eee. as. Patel 
? CF ne a =e a 7 a 7 P sented > i bam o> oa 
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A HOME BY THE SEA. 


} an) area eer ee SE 6 Res Beer, : 
An 1A by jp BH — i BaeaAge : PPTL SRESET a0 
Cy 2 — a Z —— ae — 

A home, A home, x home by the deep heaving 













e+ = SSDI 1 ea ED Sie eae ee es se ae 
ee 


o-——- a 





Xa Se a eal = | ‘=, 0 
Wey VY | Q || ao Ge ae ae -—. -_ A ae aE a t 
cam = — abecsosgesd See oes en Ho EAE: H 


i” = le A et a Sa a 





. 


I'VE LOST MY DOGGY. 









Con a 
@ es Se ee 
oN 2S SS a= 
T’ve lost \ - gy. Who’s seen my bow - wow? 
Bea a <a ae — ef 
Bassus ye ia —S— soe ear A Del 
ate ee ——— =o = —*. 
: teelst a { nda 
7 Eaa : Co eee 
(a — +s 
ANSP. Rea ras i ees a 
Poor lit - tle dog - gy! Bow-wow-wow - wow! Bow-wow-wow - wow ! 
——, iy! LD as : 
VAAXy a pela me oe 0 ee RA 2 SS {mee g eesti ee 
ioe I ae et +} +s -—f i ect eoecen Geen Fad saa es 2__. 3B 
<2 a a 
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SLEIGH-RIDER’S SERENADE. 


Words and Music by R. S. LAYLOK. 









TENORS 





° 4 


we 













white ; 
night. An 


- less 








4 = 5 = 8 pe eee 


a0 
under thy window, a- wait - ing there, Are steed and sleigh for thee, Then come away my 






eae tere 52 

aa fe Es Yeo 
rae =S=6=8 a S 

aay ae a Gees 
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SLEIGH-RIDER’S SERENADE. 





3. Night's goddess now about her brow 
A misty halo wears ; 
A token to show that soon the snow 
Will melt in rainy tears. 
Ere ever the clouds shal] gather there, 
Or shining hours shall flee, 
O haste away, my lady fair, 
Away, away with me. 
Chorus.—O let us away, ete. 


Will give us greeting kind ; 
With diamonds bright to reflect their light, 
Our pathway shall be lined. 
As swift as the course of a bird in air, 
Our flight, our flight sha}! be ; 
Then come away, my lady fair, 
Away, away with me. 
Chorus.—O let us away, etc. 


2. A thousand eyes from out the skies : 





EULALIE. 


R.8. TAYLOR. 


RY 2 
5 San Eames 
Sink ere the 















1. Star of the sum - mer eve, Sink, sink to rest! 
2. Wind of the sum - mer eve, Waft, waft your sighs! From where the 
While through the 






sum - mer eve, Chant, chant your song! 








of the 








gil - ver light Fades from the west; But ne - ver more will I 
dis - tant hills Kiss gold - en __ skies; But ne-ver more will I 
twi - light gleams Night’s star - ry throng; But ne-ver more will I 


hy eee 






hee, With her I lov’d so well, Sweet Eu - la -. lie. 
Paien ee He aay With her I lov’d so well, Sweet Eu - la - lie. 
Uist here for thee, With her I lov’d so well, Sweet Eu - la - lie. 
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LULLABY OF THE IROQUOIS. 


DMUND JONES, ’88. 


fusic by JAS. E 


N 


No 


E JOHNSO 


Moderato. 


rds by E. PAULIN 


Wo 


















































strapped in your nest, Your 


= 
wo 
o 
= 
tel 
5 
a) 
=| 
om 
oS 
>) 
= 
5 


1. Lit - tle brown ba-by bird lapped in your nest 


-ing to sleep, Your 


sing’ 


Wing - ing to sleep, 


-by bird swinging to sleep, 


2. Lit - tle brown ba 



































are your nest, Its . 


- ing their 


hands 


Its 


to rest, 
pen keep, 


board rocks you 


straight lit-tle cra - dle - 


Shield 


wide o- 


black eyes that so 


der- 


won - 























It swings from the down-bend-ing branch of the oak, 


sleep The 


bands are your nest 


yield - ing to 


the 


ron .is hom - ing, 


he 





» By permission of the publishers of Flint & Feather?” 














() ; ey 
eo gS NE Ee ee pt —__ 
ley Pe —_ 2 a a ae Ha ay rs pe : 
eee eee ee ee ty pT ve a 
L7 


watch the campfire and the cur-ling greysmoke, But oh for your pret-ty black eyes sleep is best, 
night owl calls from his haunt onthe hill, A-far the fox barks A - far 
J 


the stars peep, 












































Fae a We ie 
Abb on Sie beac eae geen em Bee 9 He 

















id qd 
baby 
lei | 
| 





Lit - tle brown ba- by of mine, go to rest. 
Lit - tle brown ba- by of mine, go to sleep. 


















































FAR AWAY IN THE SOUTH. 
Melody in 2d Tenor. 























( Far a- way in the South a- mong the cot - ton fields, 
“(Where’ the mag - no- lia blooms a-round the ca- bin door " : 

; : > There’s a place where I 

. In my dreams come again those hap - py child-hood hours, 

In that South-land so fair I see a-gain the flow’ 


















































N N | 
fp Nt) y @: De: a Dali: ps 
i  t ” os. a i ' z oS =, cet >—_ gr of! / 7" ; WD = {| 
Hey — pity ites eed a ae) r—¥ Ueno y+: alpine ieee 
i 
ev-er long to be; Give me a home in the dear old South,For fond-ly I love it still, 















































long to see a-gain My old 





I will sigh night and day, I ca-bin home a-mong the hills. 
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Music by CHAS D BLAKE, 


Companion Song to “OLD BLACK JOE.” 


TRABLING BACK TO GEORGIA 
Words by ARTHUR, H. FRENCH. 


L\ 
—— 














Not too fast. 








co! 
























































good ole land to see, 























The place I left to wan-der, the day that I was free, 





























b} 


So on my way to Dix-ie, Ill say goodbye to you. . 











ng, too, 








\ 


And tira of roami 





getting oldand weary, 















































CHORUS. (ad lxb.) 
Soprano. — 


A 


tata 


trab -ling back,(Yes, trab -ling back,) 





Pa Sae] 


Eee OH ieee 2. LS 





+ 











pares es! 





p 


trab-ling back, (He’s trab-ling back,) Yes 
ng ) ) 


) 
Ise 


’ 
cL. 60 





Tenor. 























%) The small notes here are intended for an invisible chorus behind 





the scenes,or inan adjacent room. 


If sung in this way omit the accompaniment below. 
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_ trab- ling night and day. Ise trab-ling back to Geor- gia, I’se 
A A A A 
ca... G Sema 
a 2 ee ORS 
pt ry as 
Vv Vv 
Drums, Cymbals, ete. 
f) 4 hy A A A ° 
EF #0 Sno ee Seed Be 5 aoe 
W@ 2 ee pe 5 aes aaa i 
A 7 . - ae =z 2 
slow dim. mt Gis a tempo P dim.- in- 4u 



















































trab-ling night and day, 


FPP’ 




































































L/ 
SORA, 
SS ———— Sails 
Gy sBRis (el Vesa RT V Rae Sa | 
tay — 7 — 7 a 
Win ——— SS. dim D.C 
ey at ek a areca at 
pet "Ee eS t Dai tg Et 
= 5 
2. 3. 
Vse trabling back to Georgia, To live and die in Georgia, 
The place where I was born, Dat’s good enough for me; 
Among the fields of cotton, Ill hoe the corn and cotton, 
The sugar cane and corn. And oli! so happy be, 
So happy with ole Massa, Yll hunt the coon and possum, 
A-living in the lane, And dance and sing and play, 
To see de ole plantation, And when J once get back there, 
Vse trabling back again. Yll never come away! 
4. 


ise trabling back to Georgia, 
To gee the darkies there; 
And see my ole Aunt Dinah, 
Oh, golly, won’t she stare! 
We'll dance all night till morning, 
By the banjo’s sweet refrain, 
And have a celebration, ' 
When I get back again! 
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Translation by J.D. SPENCE, "8. 




















‘Tenors | === a 
. Ah! can it tru - ly be, That I must part from thee? Dear-er art 
< 
— <a —t- — 
Basses s—_e——-6—| o_o 
 — oe 
pay eR TaS- 5-H SaeE A a ia 
SLDe - peers atenacan eS SP ee oe = ea =< 
-——- ——— —L—. - aooea, 
thou to me Than all be - side. Thou hast this soul of mine 


Be Se 











So close - ly knit to thine, I know no o-ther love Than thine a - lone. 





oe ee ee ee 





2. Blue the forget-me-not, 8. Were I a bird, on high 

Emblem of constancy ; Far through the air I’d fly; 

Close press it to thy breast, No hawk should daunt me then, 
And think of me. Winging to thee. 

Though flower and hope decay, Struck by the huntsman’s dart, 

Rich we in love alway: Sinking upon thy heart, 

My heart’s deep love for thee There, should’st thou weep for me, 
Never can die. Fain would I die, 





YE SHEPHERDS TELL ME. 


Larghetto. : MAZZINGHY, 







Voice. 





1. Ye shep - herds tell me, teli me have vou seen, 
2. A wreath @ - - round her head, a-round her head she wore, Cal. 
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YR SHEPHERDS TELL ME. 





you seen my Fio - ra pass this way, shape and feature 
tion, Li- - ly, Li - - ly, Rose, in her hand 





tv's Queen. pastoral, in pastoral ar - ray. 
she bore, sweets, and sweets her breath com-pose. 


teli mie, 


seen My Flo - ra pass this way? 
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YE SHEPHERDS TELL ME. 







Bass Vorcz. 





- teous, the beau - teous wreath that decks her head, 











her des-crip - - tion, her des-crip - tion true. 











la hb eee ct in ae = pe coe, Paine Pee tte tee 
va — a — [== = - tant —— 
os sas Paoars asst ga ge geg- lS =f 








ee 
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PEANUT SONG 


Energeticaily ad lib, 





Sg #8 SFB ao Sj Aes ee CC 
he pH K—} —_—_ 4 + ee eee 
iLeSeees! acca ARLE LSI b Wil Saal eee ip wacmtirpe 7 i raes (el Mesa aetna | 
EWU Ce gg ae f an ae Se 
32 : ( 











! = 
Oh! ae you fel-lows that have pea-nuts, And give your neighbor none; You 
shan’t have an-y of my pea- nuts When your pea-nuts are gone, When 




































































your pea nuts are gone, When your pea nuts are gone You 










































































ee 


shant have an - y of my pea-nuts When your pea- nuts are gone. 
























































you fellows that have sherry chicken, and give your neighbor none etc. 


Oh! all 
Oh! all yow fellows that have pickled persimmons, and give your neighbor none ete, 
all 


you fellows that have huckleberry pot-pie, and give your neighbor none etc. 


2 

3 

4. Oh! 

5. Oh! all you fellows that have soft, sweet soda crackers, and give your neighbor none etc, 
6 

7 

8 


Oh! all you fellows that have nice,sour Messina oranges, and give your neighbor none btc. 

Oh! all you fellows that have Mrs Winslow's soothing syrup, and give your neighbor none etc. 

Oh! all you fellows that have ripe,rich,red strawberry short-cake, and give your neighbor none ete. 
9. Oh! all you fellows that have California clam chowder and oysters on the half-shell, and give your 


neighbor none, ete. 
Spoken: — Not if I knows myself. 
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RECESSIONAL. 


JAMES EDMUND JONES,’88. 








a ee, Be eee) ea a GS RSS i 
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4) et IS eee Se Eee PE ESE SS eS & ES | a |). ee Se eee ee 
2 yy ta ee Ee ee So Pe T pit oe 
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Beware lest thou forget the Lord thy God. DEUT. viii.11. 


nf’ 1.God of our fathers, known of old, mp 3.¥ar called,our navies melt away, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, On dune and and headland sinks the fire; 
Beneath Whose awful hand we hold Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Dominion over palm and pine: Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 

P Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, p Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget. 

mp2.The tumult and the shouting dies; mp 4.If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
The captains and the kings depart; Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, Such boastings as the Gentiles ‘use, 
An humble and a contrite heart: Or lesser breeds without the law. 

P Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, P Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


mp 5.¥or heathen heart that puts her trust: 
In reeking tube and iron shard; 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding call not Thee to guard: 
P For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy mercy on Thy ‘people, Lord. Amen, 
Rudyard Kipling, 1897. 


These words, here inserted by permission of the author, first appeared in The Times, July 17, 1897. 
They also appeared as the Recessional’ in Kipling’s Five Nations, 1903. The allusions in the hymn are 
*to the incidents in the Diamond Jubilee of Queen Victoria, and especially to the Procession and the Naval 

Review. 
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BRIDGET DONAHUE. 


Music by A. S. JOSSELYN. 





() 44 2 das : a 
Vows. [HO RAE eT ~~ S =e. om me oa ep 
1 fae Ae | ae eines aay —=}— F---—— —— : ate Sea ee 
6-38 = SSPeess es St 
1. It in the C a = eA oie eign 
: - It was in e Coun-ty Ker-ry. A hit - 4 f y y 
Cuorus: Oh Brid-get Don-a - - hue, . I reel . i Me aie re Le 


#16) 
Ue 


9" 
@*F 













Prano 
A a ee 
Spee oa? morsoeas gt nee eee ~ eae re 
boys and girls are mer - ry at a pat -ron race or fair; The 
though I’m in A - mer- i - Ga, to you Twill be true; Then 













town is calied Kel - lor - glin, a  pur-ty place to re - But whni 
Den -a you what Ill do, Just 








Brid - get - hue, I'll tell 





if 8 : L 
ASP. i y 
e ae 4 } a 
makes it in - ter - es’ - ing is my Brid - get Don- a - hnuel’ 
take the name _. of Pat - ter - son and T’ll take Don- a =- hue! 
ram i 
“al U oe 
| fae v) aes 
AD. Wise ss 
e. 
XC! a Rae east 
wre: pane 
mee” “L 
eee eed Sema 





9. Her father is a farmer, and a dacent man is he, 
He’s liked by all the p-ople from Kellorglin to Trallee; 
And Bridget on a Sunday, when coming home from mass, 
She's admired by all the people, sure they wait to see her pass. 


8. I sent her home a picture, I did upon my word, 
Not a picture of myself, but the picture of a bird; 
It was the American Eagle, and says I, ‘‘ Miss Donahue, 
Our eagle’s wings are large enough to shelter me and you |” 
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HALLI-HALLO. 


Words by WILHELM BORNEMANN, 18:16. Translation by JAS. EDMUND JONES, "83 
‘BARITONE SOLO 


BS poy Se 
ec 


1. Through wood and fo-rest rang-ing, I find a joy un-chany - - ing, 








2, My dog is good and trus- ty, Our ap - pe-titesare lus - - ty: A 


2S ea 

















hunts- man bold am A hunts-man 


meal I soon pre - pare,...... A meul I soon pre - pare......« 















eae 
My heart is ever nae - light - - ed, To see the deer, af-fright - - ie? From 


Up-on  theground re-clin - ~* ing, From mos - sy ta - ble din - - ing, We 


9 oe eee Se 











his co - - vert co - vert Dy se mee 


eat our fru - - gal fare...:....... ' We eat our fru - gal fare 


ee eee 
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HALLI- HALLO, 













TrEnors. 
| ee apes on Ne 5 a ae eee sore ee sooo : 
Tae ae ef = ew fe——-—s 
From out his!) cos. -sverteiyee se: 
Hal--li, —hal-lo, ~— hal -- ik, I-lo, 
g 8 4 ‘ pee We eat our fru - - gal fare........ Hal - 





ee ee ee ee oe es oe Se 
= a a a 57 aie eae pe : 
ea out his co - vert flys acjcttienes 
ed NN cL pasate: ie eat our fru - - gal fareeres. 
ox = 
——— 
8.1, though without a nickel, 4, Thus, in the fields abiding, 
My dainty palate tickle | Or through the forest striding, 
With wine and good black bread. I pass the livelong day, 
My fragrant pipe burns brightly, And while my hours are fleeting 
As, stepping forward lightly, Like seconds swift retreating, 
The flow’ry heath I tread. I through the green-wood stray. 


5, And now the sun is sinking, 
Now stars through mists are blinking ; 
Thus one more day slips by ; 
So home again returning, 
Where cheerful hearth is burning, 
A jolly huntsman I. 
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ON THE BANKS OF THE YANG-TSEE-KIANG.* — 


Wroras by REV. J. DAVISON. Adapted by J. L. MORRISON. 
Soe 


cares : ht 
oe Sgt oS ae oe 


a lover Bill, Whose fate cost me many a 


pang, pang, Forhis reg’ment tookthe rout, andhewent totherightabout, Tothe banks of the Yang-Yang- 
hany,hang,So hewentwiththousandsten to fightthe Chinamen, On thebanksofthe Yang-Yang- 


Yang-t-see-ki-ang, Tothe banksof the Yang-t-see-ki-ang. 
Yang-t-see-ki-ang,Onthe banksof the Yang-t-see-ki-ang. 








%. Three years had passed away, whilst it fell upon a day, 
That I sat by my door and span, span, 
That a soldier came and said, ‘* Your lover Bill lies dead 
On the banks of the Yang-Yang-Yang-tseé-kiang, 
On the banks of the Yang-tsee-kiang. 


&, “'T was in a tea-tree glen that wemet the Chinamen, 
And one of the rogues let bang, bang, 
Which laid poor William low. with his toes towards the foe, 
On the banks of the Yang-Yang-Yang-tsee-kiang, 
On the banks of the Yang-tsee-kiang. 
6. “He took a sprig of teaandsaid, ‘Will you carry thisfor me, 
And tell poor Polly where it sprang, sprang?’ 
And this was all he said, when his head it dropped Jike lead, 
On the banks of the Yang- Yang-Yang-tsee-kiang, 
On the banks of the Yang-tsee-kiang. 
§. “Now will you take from me this little sprig of tea ? 
’T was on Bill’s grave that it sprang, sprang, 
. You may have it if you will, as a souvenir of Bill, 
From the banks of the Yang-Yang-Yang-tsee-kiang, 
rom the banks of the Yang-tsee-kiang.”’ 
%. “My soldier boy,”’ said I, ‘do you see any green in my eye? 
Pray excuse me the use of slang, slang. 
For I’m your Polly Hill, and you’re my lover Bill, 
' From the banks of the Yang-Yang-Yang-tsee-kiang, 
From the banks of the Yang-tsee-kianz.”’ 





® Tne words are taken from ‘The Live of a Scottish Probationer ” by JAMES BROWN, by permission of JAMES MACLEMOSEe 4 SONie 
Publishers, Glasgow. ; 
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PETER GRAY. 





bis name was Pe - ter Gray ; 











EP ES. 





7 _4 2 
Ona Lj an = 
ee nics ae zl =o 
Bea) EE a a SEN ae Fe EET 
He lived way down in that ‘ere town, called Pen -syl-va-ni - a. 





2.'Now Peter Gray he fell in love, all with a nice young girl, 
The first three letters of her name were L-U-C, Anna Quirl.—Cho. 


8. But just as they were going to wed, her papa he said “ No!” 
And consequently she was sent away off to Ohio.— Cho. 


4, And Peter Gray he went to trade for furs and other skins, 
Till he was caught and scalp - y -ed by the bloody Indians.—Cho. 


6. When Lucy Anna heard the news, she straightway took to bed, 
And never did get up again until she di - i - ed.—Cho. 


Music by CHARLES E. PRATT. 


OVER THE BILLOWS AFAR! 


Words by A.E SARGENT. 
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CHORUS. 
1st Tenor 


sees - oe eee 5 eee ae ee Tie 


.Thén hur-rah! hur-rah! hur - raht 
f) ; Air. econ Way 























Hur- rah for the gal-lant tar!___ 









































Then hur- rah! hur-rah! hur -— rah! Hur-rah for thegal-lant tar! _ 


1st Bass. 


Meee : a — 2A ee a 
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Raa” sous : 
sea is his home,and he loves to roam, O-ver the bil- lows a= far! = 
| /) dim. 
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.sea is his home,and he loves to roam, O ¢ ver the bil-lows a - far! 
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| TOBACK. 
Translated by JOHN D. SPENCE 89. 


eo 
eel oy es Se GS! BEES) A Ee Be Ee ee CS) Wa eS 
@ .Wabe ra ae SER teen... USSR, a eae See f Ae re Pe a Vy ep Ca bE SS 
an, [ Y = }-——_ ft) Ee 2 EE RD Ree ee FS Ee 
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te-Hoel _<jol. = ly com- rades, crowd a - round,;With laught-er let the | 
2. To - bac- cos so - lace nev - er fails: The beg- gar or the 
3, “A fig for La- tin! Bet - ter far” The. stu-dent cries, “a 



























































) + F 
a a oad ee eS eee 
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ey ry x pease eye eonesens = se 7 =. Ny bared esp = Ett 





walls re- sound; The night wellpass With jo-vial glass And pipes of good To - back! 
Prince of Wales A - like be guiles His mood to smiles With com-fort - ing To - back! 
good ci- gar” Can-non and ball Are vanquished all By con-quer-ing To - back! 


ooh } —} + 
7 won ae a een eres se 2 =a a 
s pyese — 
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back, back, To - back, back, back, And _ pipes of good To - 
back, back, back, To - back, back, back,With com - fort - ing To- 
back, back, back, To - back, back, back, By con - quer - ing Tor 




















































































or ssAPr PEE? 
back. — To - back, back,back, To - back,back,back,And pipes of good To - back. 


back. — To - back, back,back, To - back, back,back,With com -fort-ing To - back. 
back.— To - back, back,back, To - back, back,back, By con _- quer-ing To - back. 





























5 ee 
_ The youngster, for the weed unripe, 
Steals on the sly his fathers pipe; 
Behind the shed 
In fear and dread 
He tries to like toback! 
CHORWUS:- Toback, back, back, ete. 
. 5. 
The gaffer, toothless, grim and old, 
‘Whose gums refuse the pipe to hold; 
The stem will wind 
With yarn and bind 
It fast, and smoke Toback! 
CHORWS:- Toback, back, back, etc. 
6. 
The copper on his lonely beat, 
Smokes as he tramps the midnight Street, 
His short pipe glows 
Beneath his nose, 
And warms it with Toback! 
CHORUS:- Toback, back, back, etc. 


The cripple ea a wooden leg 
The weed will borrow, buy or beg; 
The pipe he grips — 
Between his lips 
And smokes and smokes Toback! 
CHORUS:= Toback, back, back, ete. 
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The noble red hats out for hair, 
Will everlasting friendship swear; 
In pipes of peace, 
His wrangling’s cease, 
And so he smokes Toback! 
CHORUS:- Toback, back, back, ete. 


The western tate thats worn and grim, 
Thinks life has little charm for him, 
Forgets his ills 
Whene'er he fills 
His corncob with Toback! 
CHORUS:- Toback, back, back, etc. 
10. 
The polished Frenchman, fashion’s pet, 
‘Will only risk a cigarette; 
He knows it is 
A serious biz 
For him to smoke Toback! 
CHORUS:- Toback, back, back, ete. 
11. 
The labouring son of Erin’s Isle, 
Looks from his drain with broadening smile; 
The brief dhudeen 
His lips between,’ 
Is filled with rank Toback! 
CHORUS:- Toback, back, back, ete. 


So comrades, all the world around 
The good old weed is ever found; 


So let us pass 
The jovial glass, 


And burn our good Toback! 
CHORUS:- Toback, back, back, ete. 


WHOS THE BEST MAN IN THIS TOWN? 


Tune“ Bonnie Laddie, Hiehland Laddie”’ 























Who's the best man in this town? T,- Y, - 


4 ree beam 
































sol-dier 


u 
in this town? T,- Y, - J, - is He: Galas Stee Were some faeaeh boys our - selves Were some 




















i fol: org We're come jpegs. But the bestman in. this town is T,-Y,-J,-is 1,-Y, -J,- sir. 


pumpkin pumpkims 
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To the North! 





Worda by Joun D, SPence Music by Jas. Epmunp Jones 
VOICE. (aa : i SNS a og ee ee eas 
ry, p. ' 
1. We care not if the world be wide; Nor South, nor East, nor golden 





7 A RRA NEP at ee TE ne a Sd A RERUN U4 SEAT SE Fae Sod DB 
Qe — seareee —Sor r+ -$ 2? = Pa td i = FADi 
ie) oe et > g 7 r -“-_ > 

ao 1 -@- 
fe: es caret Saeseet limi sO - et ae oP | a) a9} — i — al 
ee — 94 ——} Ff 4 Rar 4 Be ee Se ee ae Bea 
we ~eB- | 
see See ee 
—_— —_—— 2 -_——! ara se ators 
To the North!to theNorthwe — go! To the North, where the pine trees 





CHORUS. 
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TO THE NORTH, 


Then it’s ho! for the gleaming 


- i - 
And it’s ho! for the line and 
he) 


wa-ters bright § and 
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TO THE NORTH. 
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hamsandjams a  good-lystore;Witha ton or two of dunnage and a 
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few things more,To the North to the North we go! To the 
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TO THE NORTH. 

















SS ee ——— rs 
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North, where the pine trees grow. Then ins 
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e - ' 0 6 # 6 ae 
"few things more, Io the North!to the North we go. 
, Lid N= ten Rive 2 hy ata 
(Ox ee Sent a AM Ke egret 
| v 
Fine. 
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ANS oa a a PT Th EL, ee, Tw ee EY | 
; — 
eas ere 
ire eee _ ; EERE ct 
+) Last verse only. | iy ao aa 
2, Who yearns for palmy-Southern seas ? 4. Who would not flee the whirl and strife.— 
Who longs to dream the languorous hours- The anxious brow, the ceaseless strain. 
To tritter in luxurious ease To drink again the milk of life,— 
His vigorous manhood’s early powers ? To feel himself a child again? 
To the North! to the North we go! To the North! to the North we go! 
‘To the North, where the fresh winds blow. To the North, from the debts we owe. 
3. Who longs for dainties rich and rare, sg. Let others sail the sluggish streams 
For cooling wines and liqueurs hot, — That murmur through the quiet night. 
That once has known the simpler fare Give us the glorious sun, that gleams 
That fills the camper’s generous pot? On curving green aud foaming white! 
To the North! to the North we go! To the North! to the North we go! 


To the North, where the black bass grow. To the North, where the torrents flow. 


6. So, till with.age our spirits flag, 
And hearts beat fainter, year by year, 
The North shall fling from crag to crag 
The echo of our boisterous cheer. 
To the North! to the North we go! 
To the North, to the North, Yo ho! 
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JUANITA. 


SPANISH BALLAD. 
Allegretto. ; HON. MRS. NORTON, 







1. Soft oer the foun - tain, Ling-’ring falls the southern moon: 
2. When, in thy dream - ing, Moons like these shall shine a - gain, 
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Far o’er the moun- tain, Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eyes’ 
And day-light beam - ing Provethydreamsare vaim— Wilt thou not, re- 
(es $ta—f “SER SD SRR GTO VEE BS 













splen - dor, Where the warm light loves to dwell,.... Wea - ry looks, yet ten - - der, 
lent - ing, For thine ab - sent lov- er sigh,.... In thy heart con-sent- - ing 


oi Se eee ee ee 







ape a 


| | 
Speak their fond fare - well! Ni - tal Ni - ta! Ask thy seul if 
To a prayer gone by? Ni - ta! Ni - tat Let me ling - er 





CBN APA | 

x a RP 
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| | Td 
tH 

2 «| |4 










we should part! 4 Lean thou on = my « heart. 
by thy side! Ni - ta! Ni - tal Be my own fair bride: 
> 


* Pronounced “Wanecta.” 
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GLORY AND LOVE TO THE MEN OF OLD- 
THE CELEBRATED CHORUS OF SOLDIERS IN “FAUST.” 


Tempo marziale, GOUNOD. 


Tenors os — ee! GN Kh ee — : : =; 
| mI iP : | ait co 











 Prano. 


a ia _——- iS 
oe LG Sa ae ea yo a ane 
ee es ie es oe ce ge ae ==: 
AASB. 4 = : Bi fae 

owl» ies 0 
co-py their vir - tues bold;.... Cour - - age in heart aad asword in hand,.... 
bs | 
TNs ea = Pl, Ea bs ra ES ho EE fee en eae ae 
st eevee & —@) _ ame I ma v. ae ee 
o 





ee, 

ee 

-$ 5 az Sar 

on a og Sa eS o-=— le 9 tr rer ere n 

"(an aS ee ge Sis 
= Psa tce 

RD ta 13 sie e een eae ee ae sy 


Ready to fight or ready to die for Fa - - - ther- land! Who needs bidding to dare........ 
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GLORY AND LOVE TO THE MEN OF OLD. 











PEE SAP 
—# Ro TE, & 
es SS SS NN PN PSR EE CRANES DS 1. 
ee ae ee Se ee ee ee 
peel eee] Pa 
RK) a — is eel SEER wy a RU pao] 
; Le e EB ~ 7) 
..se.. by atrampet blown? Who lacks pity tospare.........- when the field is won?.... 
CELTS = a 
Trae Teoma BE = ea ETE EET aT RT “CP 
Cuz et aon La a 1 Coa : si = a Sail 
i ntl a onaaey coer f SeRERD eSNG it Se Se a Se 
() = 
4 “al a, He ho call nediapeichieatesicas ie 
tie ea ert Ns na ae 
tae ee - i om Eaamar | eo —_-__—__—_ OS SARS ASAE, Wen 5 
AS7 arr it IE ETE i pet 1 —_@— 
« [we e . 
yey, 4 > i a + A ° ° 
e e 
ih e N ' 8 e : e 
a oo ae Se rd i a RT ce Rem 
oe tel ess St a a Se a A WS A 
Ee Le dl Ce § ee a eed 
aay e ae r 
‘ 3 4 = 
aa. a a 
(an H-¥ Tan ean wee nee a tt yf --6 — 
EE ETE PL) RTE Tea 
LSE. ae PR ae ——s See i ts esa OP i RR a Jami 
Who would fly froma foe..............-.-. if alone, or last ?...... ~ And 





R ee 




















fy # Q aa ae 
"a ieee ie er BES bee —-  e tg 
v. ee er Oo pees ed SN ote 
fan Oe tn} —— a a — a 3 — : 
SS E es eH roeneg Lea meet! =< 
boast he wastrue, . as coward mightdo when pe - - - ril is past?........ 
{_=— hs 
‘ae =a ae 
\ a U EA Bue ir Lit Zeal , — ew 8 
al ea otc ed 8 + oC ta ‘ 
Ran rin Peas ya ee ore eed 
yt toe >. —— ro Tas eevee RES EP Bal 
Go a ——— 
NCD : nae ee SEE ed CR 
vr Mo a 
acer mario 
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Crees. 
ea ere 
ah aS at een Se 
m= ° if 
a. . 
Their sons mpy 


heart and a sword in hand,.... 


wsolbo, 
ee 
age in 
a. 
P35 F 45 = 
eae en 
s001to. 
$$ te 
arco 
Bigic aa To 
TTT EEA CLT 


saa 
ae] 
i> eee 
ede ea 
Cour - - 
Bg - rai 
a S 
7 a so 
gg Sg — 
= ——4 
Ee CE res 
a 


love to the men of old !........ 


GLORY sND LOVE f0 THE MEN OF OLD. 
i 
= 


5 . 
ith | Rl le iN 
| ef : i 
iis OE ol 
, | | : 
EB 7 : fl b , [ i 
lly s | | , fl 
: me ie oR IR Th 
: Ne Nh HWE 
2 a) 
| i 4 f 5 AA i " we * Mi 
the TS oO) TRH ___ (ey PRED 





to fight for Fa - - - - - ther-land......: 


_ to home a- 


NOW eli sicceaioss 


& 


Resdy 
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GLORY AND LOVE TO THE MEN OF OLD. 


iS ~ 
—)-3—t . ie Ge 8 eet RS Eel aie GREE seis Ss. 
4 | ote oe — oe oo 
(any oO" OE EER 3 Pa. a ~ a “— = 3 
A )— 7a ow 2 





ee “Es —s 


QaiN,..-.seeeee-. We come, the long and fie-ry strife of bat - tle Oto get VEL, ceo 








CHem o—e—_ eo — 1 — oe o- mee ae 
eg "| a . 
art he bes fesse fal BIDS Be 
Papi 
as 
P a _ oF Ha ; 4 ks 
To \ ee fs® 0 —8- tet fel > »_-»_—_ a > i = ra eo ae _—_ __ ae" oa | 
Ose ~ hee. a —$31S-42 eo eT 2 eR 
= ddl By SAT ETS as aes TE i oo Be Te 
SF aed Er EB 7 Fas ETA El mi WG Ube 











a. an ~ ——— ___ ae Oral Ee Bee Pr aes 
r. 5 gg —k- Ped Se ge a 
‘fay ar, po a _ Bed I Be BO i a” ma’ LF ay) <r a ea 
Awe. — te) « ae me | ANN FAL BESS &. a 
wee P 
Rest.............. is pleas-ant af - - - - - ter toil as hard as ours be-neath a stranger 
rE —— > eS ie ~ 
“PLS Ee Sa eg SS EE Boe aw mee eon a 
inouames Seeemrane yey eres iooea tan 1s eoomrecemecars Games bel ea re ee ae aS 
ET ERS aE Es) RS Bae Ts henna hae ES ray 6 ast he 


Rest wsasccceseds is pleasant af - - - - - tertoilbe  neath........ Perryr & stranger 





’ a. en | a _—_——_——_——_—_——_— eee pn BE a aS SE 
a = | ot a >t PW Bo ROMNEY EG Por -—e- 
Kp) eee b> Sm = H 

Sanne — See 
Ene onoanosnoc Many/s.isis <cctens s)) aiimaid-ena faire ae ce ae susie is waiting 





—a 
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GLORY AND LOVE TO THE MEN OF OLD. 





ee 
FF RR SOS ce RECA Rad HD WF = a oe 
ae a aa oa eS SO 
ht Es ——$_. e+ eae ee 
ee 
here to greet her truant sol-dier lov - er,........ And manya _ heart............ will fai] and 








dims 
_" a: yatta SAR es a es ee _ aaa Se ia tr 
i ree je — og —=< = 5 
Eevee a A A ll 
Lt 0. 
brow............ grow pale to hear..... pralnieteteieiie to hear the tale of cru-elpe-ril he has 
dim. 
er iS _——— SS LS = y 
EE ——— ; ie Eee <a — —@ | ¢_ oo — | a —| 
ion ‘ae PE ey ene aes sna) Ek Af TE 
0 an \ if y a 
brow grow pale...... to hear, to hear........ the tale 
iS _ 
9 NES EE ey i a Ee Rie. a eS 
1 1 7 Ste oe lo iu 
SP ee ee ao 
fp ° 
| va 
crese. 


om i oo eee ee oe ae 
—— Pas ~ a ta Peet a 
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@LORY AND LOVE TO THE MEN OF OLD 


dim. 
a 


a’ A SSR KROES. MS ONE . TER as, a eee eres | foe 
i aa -o— a : 
@e - Lar _ a s CH J) a ae 
NS es é i h 
heart will fail and eoreee pale to hear the tale of pe-rilh 





ea? oF — 


tes eam 





a {——— 
Glo - - - -ry ° and love to the men of old!.... Their sons may 
f wes E 
ee faad Oo i waa iy ee 
So ees ee eee 
EE EE CEE IEA EB” Bel Jai en coe meas esa 
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‘ @LORY AND LOVE TO THE MEN OF OLD. 


Ready to fight for Fa.- - ther-land, 
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SAILING ACROSS THE SEA. | 


" Words by H.L. D'ARCY JAXONE. VERNON REY. 








a 
FE sy Et § EE Se eae | yaar Baer aie i ents ~ 
Vous. (5! ae [sees 
1. On a 
2.On a 
3. O’er the 





Pxaxo. 
a! a, 
Fea ed CREED 
“fan aoa 
RS ae ero] 5 
paint - ed o - ceana paint - - ed ship Is hung on the home - stead 
paint - ed © - ceana- paint - - edship Is hid in thedark - en’d 
sum - mer - ceana white wing’d ship Is float - ing across the 
bf a —————— — ae ros pense ra 
Ah — al a — gl St —p t+ Ft —— SS = Ss 
jj} —_—__ 4-2 -S—_30_@_@ _| -— 6 ¢ 6 6 @ oo. 
—— 
TAC: aa <P o_o Ft = oat aa ee ee eee 
Wor SNe oe ee 
imate | — io 
SSS (a _ TE KL SE See © I i i ETS Sr ea 





wall ; To the mo - ther’s eyes, andthe mo - ther’s heart, The 
room ; For a sha - - dow stole from a sou - thern sea, And 
foam ; And the cast- - a - - way thatthey found at sea, Is 
=a pemetay eee — ; 
7 ee a a 





—— 
Po re | 
in \? =...) mele ee PO ES SEIN @ an seeen | 
Ae a at ——— a ee | = i—-—-| 





ho - li-est thing of al eas For a lad with a tan - gle of 
shroud--ed thehouse in gloom........... So they hid from the mo - ther the 
al - mostinsight of home.........4 Then a head with a tan - gle of 
Hh. # aa ti Blas : 
a — al =o F 
fan _ a a 
RS amen ea at 
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pAILING ACROSS THE SEA. 





gol - den hair, The light of hereyes was he; In that gal - lant ves-sel a 
miss - ing ship, And hop’dthatthebest might be ; Ere they toid the talethat all 
gol - denhair 1s bowed on a mo-ther’s knee; Anda mes- sage from heav’n to 











rall. molto rall. 

__f) 4 _ f ce ao . 
oS) A/S SORES AON Mit =a ae ~ SEE 
ye a ee Oe So a SE STON CRASS, TRIO 
ANSP ees id ave et ee 

year & - go, Wet sail - ing across the sea..........-.+..- 

hands were lost, While sail - ing across the sea..............-, 

earth to-day Comes sail - ing acrops the sea.......--.+,+06- 


reall. ————eeee_ 0 Olio rall__ cresc. 


CHORUS. 
Andante graztoso, ‘ 
ist & 2ND TENOR, dim 
mara: = ie 
(ees a 
Retest E : 
AIR. wy aw, 
Sail - - - ing, Sail - - - ing, Sail-ing a-cross the sea.......... 
ist & 2nD Bass. 






| Vis hg fea eae amet ee 
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SAILING ACROSS THE SEA. 


p BREO, 

a Te ——— a T-  ——o 
at it" ey a Bap" Bt rEoeaRT fae — aw | 
RC : —-{-@ "9 Ta pee tee CE LET | 

Say 


Sail - - ing, sail - - ing, Sail-ing a-cross the sea......... 








BREATHE SOFT, YE WINDS. 


fimdante affettuova : WILLIAM PAXTON, sy7@z, 


ian \ 2 

awe, ye) 
one” bp § 
LED LET “RHE EM 








ISS Gee GE a ST — Tae RE SPER 2 | ap _| 2] EST. 
Pe b-p tt Se Se ere tS =e tet Ae 
cs S a — esa a a 

Se i 
Shield her ye trees, ye flow’rs a-round her grow; Ye —_- swains, I 
——— ———_—— a = 5 
peer a a ao Pe Ap — - pf 
tore, oT) SLY a= 1 ee = CS PRRREE A eae ees ae Ss ES a Be ‘eae is 
PM Fn yp macnn — Pe) | ars bese PE WE al mm RE LS a 
| AE TES EE (ae Fea RT RY SR al EO i) GSI DSS 
wie) ra —. 
m7 are), a} DP i CERRY VT = io eo? ED BE ae —— = i paar bd ~ gp — 4} =n 
np eS = e+ = oe et 5—a-}-sS i 
7 = = far cd EE, ESS ee NS Eat ll oe 
e : mo ie oi 
beg you, pass insi- lence by,.... My JOVOG se sees ase ait yon-der vale 
ELE CE Tt MLAS | 
ide Dy ea Ra eS | Od —_. — 
re” Fite i | oe BET See ear ae = : 
= = = =—— = 
=> => ene Ir 
a” FASS Se PERS (RETA A TES : S= at 
fers 5 — | se += —= \ fee ie Ea Ra SUR tay “i aaa 
SSD. : Ser SS ia eo i sm a Coe 
ee S ee, 7 S 
&- sleep doth lie, My ilove..... en yon - der yale a-sleep doth lie, 
. SS f- 
é ; a a ex BRIBED PESTS) Sd PIRI ere ‘eRTERBESTIg 
ize, aS, Res oe” Se (aT CR Ie wee 7 HE ee as 
24 we =k & i er bmn a 
Pp ee Ss = mr Bs ne VE A A Be = Sa ee Wreoaa 
= ‘ 
> 
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THE TROOPER. 


Translated from the German by JOHN D. SPENCE ’89, 


Simpassionate. 





W. LYRA. 

































1. Through gloom and night by vale 
2. Soon shall the ten - der 











and hill, We ride 
grass we tread Flush like the rose to 


so stern, we 























7n 2 
ee 
Se 
eee) 


all 
3 
( a 
+ 
ei 
i 






















































To death, 
My blood 


ride so still! 
flam - ing red, 




















to a were fly - ing! The 


the greensward dye - ing. 


eee So Ea ee es 


morn- ing winds, how 


One cup I drain with 
















































































sharp they feel! Hos - tess, 
sword in hand: One draughtto dear old 


a glass our hearts to steel For .dy- ing,for dy - _ ing! 
ther-land Ere dy - ing,ere dy -_ ing! 





























6 N\ 
eS AS Ses a es Es r) r) 
-f Pe 
Cow b vy 
mAAGD 5 
y 
1) 1) 





























3. 


_ A second... quick! To Freedom now 
My love, my life, my sword I vow, 
On this strong arm relying. 
What claims the rest? The dreg's to thee 
I drain O Empire grand and free, 
Ere dying, ere dying! 





My sweetheart!_..but the glass is dry.-- 
The swords are out-..the bullets fly! 
No time for love or sighing. 
Up! Like a whirlwind on the foe! 
Oh, soldier joy! at dawn to go 
To dying, to dying! 
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FAREWELL. 


Sranstation by F. J. DAVIDSON, Andante, 


- 1. When the gol - den dawn of day 
2. When two ge-nial souls are friends, 


Heart from heart must hence a-way, 
Be it joy . or grief fate sends, 


y oh why may not stay ?, 
How much keen - er > the pain, 


1 , 
. - - 


Hearts that love for  e 
True love faints and MY a GG 


| Ee 

ma aemeaeae a ft 
(ae Sikes Paine ¥ De oa 
Ct fe... _ a | =a Pte 
ey Ra 

pe. fit. << 
ee ares age eee a 
i=l (a rackesy : 


&. Shall I then my wholelife through 
Leave my hopes behind me ? 
In strange lands so far from you 
Joy can never find me. 
Af I’ve ever grieved you, sweet, 
Pardon, I ara at your feet, 
Love and sorrow bind me. 









SILCHER, 


Sends the sun ~~ - beamsdart - ing, 
Friendship ne ~ + ver pal ~ ters, 


Torn by pangs.... of 
Friendship ne - - al ters. 


Fate should never Be - 
When with longing o’er the main, 


ee | fuca, eae naeew 





ey s -o- 
Hearts that love for e- ver. 
True love faints and fal - ters, 





4 Fancy it a sigh from me. 
If the breeze but kiss you, 
From across the sundering sea 
Come to tell I miss yon ; 
Hopes are past that were tu be 
till my soul is yearning— 
Is there no returning ? 
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goes DIGGY-DADDY, HEAR HIM WEEP. 
hy Mg - Arr. by T. MARTENS. 








Voices. 




















1. Ole mas - saboughta bran new coat, andhung it i 
2 Ole mas - sa bought a bran new girl, he rs her fe the Sent! Her 
3. Oh! Ma - ry had a lit-tle corn up-on her lit - tle toe, : And 








dar - kies stole that coat a - way, andwore it to the ball. 
hair it ourled so ve - ry tight, shecould- n't shut her mout. 








A py» &V - ‘ry- where that Ma- ry 
Sr ag, Sa east Bil Sige ee 
y.8 5 aa eee 
WJ ESAT Y her a lal a 
wv — 7 
Cr: a Eee ES ae oy 
Cn SS SA” So A 
coares 
a 
CHORUS ; = 
2nD TENOR. r 
6m. 
yy : ln Ee. . S aimee ge : 
Ws race pas [aepestems | Eon al Siebel mater SO ag a —— ae 
A — — oe oe =e t 


Dig-gy dad-dy, hear him weep, 
1st Tenon & Ist Bass. ai 



































4 f ¢ ‘ = \ | lst { 2nd | 

¥ Bit: MIOTE TEI SEE 3 a A PS . OS a TI it 

(7 eee ee ae 

‘way down the Ca - ri - 0, And the old mau kicky up and zig zag jig jag. die. 
kicky upand jig jag, | kicky up anddie. 

‘ N eal RNa | 
AX S 2 Sw oe a ie ‘ : a 
ee seset 5 SSS 3 [fe 

sigh, wig me jig jeg die, 

: a cs RP | | | 

eee ee eee Se ee —— Se ee 
» ‘Sspatingr so C0 gerne ine! pg wa ei eRe i 4 nena somal + —— ———— 


‘way down the Ca - ri - 0,01!..And the old man kicky upand zig seg jig jag, die. 
4, It follered her to jail one day, for Mary che drank ram,— 
Now’s her chance to pare that corn for thirty days to come. 
601d Abram's charming deughter bold, sweet “Mamie of the Vale,” 
Along with old Bob Ridley playing teeter on a rail. 
6. The old man’s gct a bull-dog fierce, his daughter she is fine, 
# + His boots are on, his bull-dog loose at a quarter after nine. 
*Groaning. + Some MSS. read “He turns the gas and the bulldog out at a quarter after nina”® 
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THE OLD RED CRADLE. 


/ Moderato con espress. ‘ 
Solas (erste aff SS 


1, Take me back to the days when the old red cra- dle rocked,In the. 






































J eA [Tae A Z eee Sees Se 
Ist & 2nd vA + Re = =e RET REAL I AD 
Tenors. Shes : = -— eT 








La! Humming voicps (with closed lips.) 


Ist & and (Foye ze 2 ees Sa es Se 
Basses, \}2 - Pak = 2 : : ie = 














4 
7 

















com pence 
Se ee ee 


years that have fled To the good old trus- ty days when the. 












































































































































I re -mem-ber of my years I had num-bered al- most seven, And the 
io ee C rt) r) N Sennen RRL Seog ome eee isomers 9 metastases ia eh Fy) 
pa SS SS SS SS ee 

) 
2 IN \\ rN 1) ') a TT a) - 
a @0 Gils ee Pees ee ae GhemeS] NS ES ieee So Bee ery ee) ee ge ee A a 
fam Tae gy 4 i a Sb Se RO. 6 ee ee, ‘a eee as 
cat 2 Yin ie woe vice ‘ a—e- eta eS —f— ot = em 


old redcra-dle stood a-gainst the wall; 

















J. L. GILBERT. 
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rocked us all. 
















































































tick of the clock on the wall, 


cork Ne ze Pay Bee | 
7 aie aS pS 






























































That old red cra-dle, fn 
a en Solo ' mk ‘ ae ie d } 
1 ifn ere aa a De: 
gpa ee 2 eae oe es 
One by one the see-onds mark-ing,, That old red era-dle rocked us all. 
‘ N 7 sel Chorus. oN 
7 ) : : | : | a | 





; 


2. By its side father paused, with a little time to spare, 

And the care lines would soften on his brow; 

Ah! *twas but a little while that I knew a father’s care, 
But I fancy in my dreams I see him now. 

And if eer there came a day when my cheeks were flushed and hot, 
When I did not mind my porridge or my play, 

I would clamber up its side, and the pain would he forgot,. 

‘When the old red cradle rocked away. 


8. Ay! it. cradled one and all, brothers, sisters in it lay, 

And it gave me the sweetest rest I’ve known; 

But tonight the tears will flow, and I let them have their way, 
For the passing years are leaving me alone. 

By my mother it was rocked when the evening meal was laid, 
And again I seem to see her as she smiled; 

‘When the rest were all'in bed,’twas then she knelt and prayed, 
By the old red cradle and her child. 


4, But the cradle long has gone, and the burdens that it bore: 

One by one have been gathered to the fold; 

But the flock is incomplete for it numbers only four, 
With a dear one now left straying in the cold. 

Heaven grant again we may in each others arms be locked, 
Where no bitter tears of parting ever fall, 

God forbid that_one be lost. that the old red cradle rocked, 
For that dear old cradle rocked us all. . 


The Old Red Cradle.2 
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THE TRAIL OF MY LITTLE CANOE 


Words by Musie by 
ARTHUR GUITERMAN. JAS. EDMUND JONES,’88. 




























































































ee ee ee ee 


1, Broad is the track which the steam - er takes Ov vers the.) 0 pee ets 
25 Up through the fields where the cat - tle browse Up through the farms of 

3. Clean blue flag's ie state - ly ranks Stand where the sha - dows 
4. Dip of the pad - dile,== gur-gle and plash, Qui- et and bird - note 



































ya — oes ELS 





























‘ 
ih 
it 
: 
i 
| 
| 



































\ 
il 
il 
: 


a 
—— 
SO niu Ae Wide are the ways of the win - dy lakes 
rye Uni der the arch - payee hem - lock boughs 
gleam Ferns grow thick on the mos - sy banks 





White of the birch, gray of the ash 


clear. 
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_té 5 Dh Ug! a >; — sz es eae Sarees ws ——— — 
Dear are the lakes to me And the spark - ling 
Un - ger the laugh- ing sky. Out through the maze where the 
Edg - ingthe deep - er Stream = eS = Tan - a - gers flash in the 
Balm of the heart is SWE Here where the bold - est. 






















































































Ss === 2 
2 == = ae See — Se —- 
sound is good Bright is the riv - er GO Ors pats 22k Ee But the 
musk-rats hide Drawn like a sil - ver clew. 
vault - ed leaves Where faint shim -mer-ing through dea 
foot paths cease, Here where the best___is thueso= eae hes 
















































































stream that winds to the heart of the wood Is the trail of my lit-tle ca - 
Clear to the but - tressed mount - ain side Goes the trail of my lit -tle ca - 
drows - y pat - tern the sun - light weaves On the trail of my lit -tle ca - 
love-li - est road to the shrines of peace Isthe “trail "of Wray Litiele Ca = 



























































trail 
trail 


trail 


trail 



































The Trail Of My Little Canoe.2 
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MY HOMES ON THE BOUNDLESS SEA 
































Words by KEYNTON Music by CHARLES PRATT © 
Snirited Ary, by Theo, Martens. 
f) S Sp . 
Solo TE (eyo tS = — 
1 O - ver the hil - low- y foam My 
2. The land has no plea -sure for me, I 
3. From trou- ble and care ri flee, I 
Ist & 2nd Ot ee ah peeeeeeer a ee ea 8 
r oy eal es Pitan =, Pai ed Ee Ieee FEST Le 
Tenor . ee” (into me ome EA Geeee i ei oe 
(8va lower) ff y, ee nae, 
Ho yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo 
ho! yeo 
Ist & 2nd I-ey+ 7p P vena 2 ete Poems Kars ema ee ea 
pour bt) a rat : Soe WP eas a ee Pe 
Bass a ae + fe fr ere: ) a 
ae ar pase eee 12, bas aboarie nay SORTER NES PH cS a ae re 
(yep Lp Pf ee 
bark speeds light and  . free O - ver the 0 - ' cean 
dare no long ser stay; My bark is on the 
d 


fear not storm nor wreck; For they have no ter - rors 
| 












































wild I roam, My home’s on the bound - less sea! Now 














roll = ing’ sea, And I must haste a - way ! So 
now for me, As [| pace my ves - sels deck Hur - 
rall, 2 
AS 18 a TTS SLAG VE, TN EIT fhe gee 
aG = H ee ee eet es s 
ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! 
rall, A 
sat 























0 —— LY 

| bas aol SRY 1 ) RSs ee ee a _ ERED WR aE aes FSH 

} | Fe V iS ns eemeaawaar (ne meal frases et mar ATES ESA BE). BES 2 SRE EES | ae = 

He gee Sp fF pp pt ee 

i “——— : 

; greet-ing the moon’s first ray, I plunge thro the path-less blue, A 
here’s a health to old friends, May their hearts be ‘ev - er true; As 
rah! hur- rah! for the sea, Proudly then Tll pace my deck: As 
pane \ IN N a L\ \ = N 

a An) 3. a eel ee SAS Toe HY Bd CELE Cy  ) Eee Le Bae Bas EG 2 PE ES 

Foe LP ——_ $s 2 2 i= ee ea Bee 

ey? A ——— 
ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! = yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo_ ho! yeo ho! yeo 
ho! yeo ho! 








yj y 
N. B.—The accompaniment to be sung lightly and softly throughout. 
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See ——. rall, 
= Sa 
=e SSS 
bum-per of SILVeTEs By spray, I quaff to our good ships crew. 
night’s dark sha- dows de - scend Til skim o’er the wa - ters blue! 
grand-ly she rides so free IT laugh at all storm and wreck! 
ees ral, 





ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo_ ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! 


++ aa pee et 


CHORUS a tempo 


JS 1st Tenor 
y SS ae 


ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! sai- lor’s life for 



























































feo ho! yeo ho! yeo 


2nd TOHEOTS le lees 


Spe pierrir rreip pris fee 


ho! yeo ho! yeo ho! A sai- lors lif for me! Yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo 


fh jf — 
fe pe Plea 7 


See aS ae 


Bound-ing o- ver the sea! Mer-ri- ly sing yeo ho! As 


~ fica 


eee 


SaaS a 


ier t ee Page pial 


And mer-ri- ly sing yeo ho! sail - ors life for me! 
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CANNIBALEE. 


M.A.TAYLOR. 


B.A.GOULD, Jr. 


Moderato. 
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ean-ni-bal isle, He was 


ni-bal lived on a 


can 








tail of a rat, Andhis 




































































His legs were as lean as the 


thin-ner_ than thin could_be; 
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-tled around in his num-ber five hat,And he left no mark on the ground where he sat. 


head rat 















































CHORUS. Accel. 











we, 











wo - ful sight to 





Twas a 


"Twas a 


see, 


ful sight to 


Wo 
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Twas 


see. 
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WE 








Accel. molto 




















So it was. 
So he did. 





is = 
nod hh 
wee Se 


So 


it was. . 


So he did. 


187 



































Ej aS ——— 


For he left no mark on the ground where he sat, For he 




































































So it was 
So he did 
ee a iS t 
fy Paes eS ee et a5) 























By. 
4 
left no mark on the ground where he sat, For he left no mark on the 
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ret. 
























































ground wherehe sat,’Twas a wo- ful sight to see. see. 





















































(J 
So he did. 


2. Now there came to this island from over the main 
A laudable _missionaree, 
His weight was three hundred and forty-three pounds, 
And his paunch and jowls_and his tonsure were round, 
And he left a mark where he sat_on the ground. 
Twas a curious sight to see. 
For he left a mark on the ground where he sat, 
Just two and a half feet by three. 


3. Now the moral of the song that I’m trying to sing 
_ You soon will be able to see, 
For the Christian proved docile and teachable quite, 
He learned of the heathen the thing that was right, 
And one Sunday morning before it was light, 
He ate up the cannibalee. 
- And one Sunday morning before it was light, 
He ate up the cannibalee. 


Cannibalee. 2 


Arr. by T. MARTENS. 


THE WATERMELON. 
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CHORUS — Maie Voices 


SSS Siar 


Oh! de ham-bone am sweet And de ba-.con am good, And de ’pos-sum fat am 


ae ee TSE 












































































































































Der = yi bers y fine But SO a iiies yes gib me, Oh! 
































fine, yes, ber - y. fine 
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how I wish you would Dat wa-ter mel-on  smil-in’ on de _ vine. 














: : , pe 
D.C. 


vine, yes,on the vine.> 
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Oh! de ham-bone am sweet, And de ba - con ani good, And de 
*pos-sum fat am ber-y, ber-y fine But gib mie, yes 























gib me, Oh, how I wish you would, Dat  wa-ter mel -on smil-im’ on de ~ vine. 


the path-way 





ce 
tC] 
Is 


ap 





Music by JAS EDMUND JONES’88 


ALL'S WELL. 








Words by JOHN OXENHAM* 
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dark to-mor- row? Naught can come with - out 











His know-ing, . 
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Love shall come, though lone He tar - r f 
eer © Po ASV as MALIA Ia. welll All is ‘well! 


Come what may, ’tis 


‘His be-stow-ing 
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HE'S A GOOD OLD SOUL. 


_Arr.from air of “Turkey in the Straw.” 
































old en Sieg aes 


food 





old soul, Ola ast ehh ole Rr 


He wouldnt let us dance, And he wouldnt let us sing, And he wouldnt letusdo a 



































good old soul, Old dub YY; 
gin - gle thing, But just the 








J; rood 





























he is! 


(Piano at close.) 


THE TIME HAS COME. 


Verses may be improvised for the tune of “The Boots,’ Page 37. Robert Tyson of Toronto, 
the veteran canoetst and sport, contributes the following:- 


1. 

The meeting time has come, 

The men sit round the table 
The Chairman takes his seat, 

Keeps_order if he’s able. 
Hurrah, hurrah, the meeting time has come, 
Order, order, tra. la la la- ete. 
The meeting time has come. 
I hear the knock, the knock, the knock, 
The thunderous knock of “the chair,” 
Fra Diavolo, the Chairman ete. 
“Order if you please.” 


2. 
The smoking time has come,: 
Its peaceful moments bringing, 
We'll light the briar pipe, 
And listen to the singing, 
Hurrah, hurrah, the smoking time has come. 
Smoking, smoking, tra la la la ete. 
The smoking time has come. 
I smell the pipe, the pipe, 
The*pipe, the p-p-p-p-P-P-pipe 
Fra Diavolo the briar pipe, 
Canoemen all do smoke. 


3. 

The sailing time has come, 5; 

A pleasant .wind’ is blowing, 
With canvas hoisted-full, 

Like stately ships were going. 
Hurrah, hurrah, the sailing time has come, 
Sailing, sailing, tra la la la ete. 
The sailing time has céme. 
I feel the breeze, the breeze, the breeze, 
The squally old northerly breeze, 
Fra Diavolo, the squally breeze, 
Coming from the north. 


4. 

The paddling time has come, 

The peaceful Bay is shining 
While robed in gorgeous clouds, 
The Western sun’s declining, 
Hurrah, hurrah, the paddling time has come. 
Paddling, paddling, tra la la la ete. 
The paddling time has come. 
I hear the puff,the puff, 

The p-p-p-p-puff 
Fra Diavolo the ferry boat, 
Puffing down the Bay. 
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I CANNOT HELP WINKING MY EYE. 


Words & Music by G. W: E. FIELD. 























1. Now wink-ing with me is a _ prac-tice That al-most a-mounts to a 
2.Now when I am told by a la - dy That men are the bane of her 
3. My teach-ey at school was a la - dy As fair as the flow-ers you 









































ee Se a a ee 
oars Pap — 9 I 
vice, And to cure me of this wick-ed ha-bit My moth-er tried ev-’ry de - 
life, And that she pre-fers an-y _  bond-age To that of be-com-ing a. 
see, In talk-ing to my eld-er _ broth-er She said no man’s wife she would 




































































vice; But still I have kept on a-wink-ing, Tl wink,I’m a-fraid,till I die. They. 
wife Of course I'll a-gree with her state-ments, And make some be-com-ing re - ply; But L 
be; Yet when-e’er I was good at my les-sons She'd lov-ing-ly pet me and sigh; Then 



















































































tell me it’s aw-ful-ly vul-gar, But I can-not help wink-ing my eye. 


think if she look’d at me close -ly, She’d catch me a-wink-ing my eye. 
give me a do- zen sweet kiss-es, AndI could-n't help wink-ing my eye. 


























CHORUS. 
Yes, I 


Ls 
| EEA aA “<i ipesa Saati ee ee emesis 


know _that 


it’s quite 


be - com - ing, 











—h— hh 
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cure the sad vice Yl 


try, Yes, P11 cure it; 


But at pre - sent yowll ex 

















cuse_ _me, 


AN 
aa Sad eee eaten wien ata awe ent ee 














4. Now Betsy the cook in our kitchen 


Is.as buxom and fair as a rose; 
She says that all men are a nuisance 
And that she could bite off their nose. 





Yet one day when I. dropped sn the kitchen 
She was kissing a chap,on the sly; 
She might have been biting his nose off, 
Yet I couldn’t help winking my eye. 
Yes, I know, ete. 


WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME 
‘By Louis Lambert, 


Same tune as “The Three Crows,” (Page 81) 


1. When Johnny comes marching 2. 


home again, 
(Cho.) Hurrah, hurrah! 
We'll give him a hearty welcome 
then, 
(Cho.) Hurrah, hurrah! 
The men will cheer, the boys will 
shout, 
The ladies, they will all turn out, 
(Cho.) And we'll all feel gay, 


When Johnny comes marching 
home. 


(Twice) 


The old church bell will peal with 
joy, 

To welcome home our darling boy; 

The village lads and lassies say 

With roses they will strew the way. 


. Get ready for the jubilee; 


We'll give the hero three times 
three. 

The laurel wreath is ready now 

To place upon his loyal brow. — 


. Let love and friendship on that day 


Their choicest treasures then dis- 
play ’ 

And let each one perform his part, 

To fill with joy the warrior’s heart. 
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A CANOEING SONG 


FAST AND FAR: 


Words by JOHN D.SPENCE. ’89 


EDMUND JONES. 88 


Music by JAS. 



































Moderato In paddling time. 
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now. 
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He’s 








Ae 
ee ae Te 
[2 eae =) 
O - ver 








LETS 
gleam of 


gleam of 
gleam of 
aes 
i Sees 
Seen 
(a? eee ae WG Zee a & 
CHORUS 
ar owenr es ERD 
Geter cerns 
a 
and 
a 
Sa ee 
EE 
Lit hen (ea eS 
a Ee 
[ae See ee 
i Se eet 
Saez 
fe gp es 
Oza p aeer 
pad - dle is 











~ Just 


Sains 


L il 
‘-=. : ov | eT | pal ag ict 
: i. a We 


| 
KL} we) ¢ de) mL) ‘ 
bad _ ist nah bad hs Dasa 
a ed a 






now. 


See him smil - 


now see him smil - ing, 


. Just 





OVER THE BANISTER. 
YALE SONG. 


/) Baritone Solo. 
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"WAY UP ON THE MOUNTAIN - TOP -TIP-TOP. 
ahoderato, mf 

































SOLO 
Voicu. . 
Piano. 
ae ee ge 
ESS TT aEe CASE CONS To = 
ew —- te 
-o- oe 
Mtoe ae cand CHORUS 
and Sono 
= ——— are a Pal hi ee seme? 
ere! ee ee ; eee 
scending down below. -scending down below. Let us A reek unite im love, Trusting : 
Sea eran Te Pa CHonus 
= fe ee BEES fas 
sie ela eee ee ie eet es 
: Ss w- : 4 us all unite in love, 
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the powers above. the powers a- ie 


Cp Sereres oie apd 





meee Fn i So ee 
rare § Pp Sak gag 
"caine | Cease ie apse ee 
fi) = 
DH tat wean 


oe now we roll, roll, roll, roll, roll, roll, Merrily now we roll, roll, o - ver the deep blue sea. 


Pht ot 
(aveian 1 £igis 


2. Little Jacky Horner, 8. Old Mother Hubbard, 
A-sitting in a corner, a She went to the cupboard, 
Eating a Christmas pie ; "To get her poor dog a bone; 
He stuck in his thumb, But when she got there, _._—- 
And pulled out a plum, The cupboard wag bare, 
- And said, ‘“What a big boy am 1!” ‘And so the poor doggy had nome, 


Chorus. Let us all, ete.. -  Chorus.—Let us all, ete. 
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TRABBLING DOWN DE’ RIBBER. 


Words by WILLIAM PEDLAR & JERRY BRITTON. Air arr. from“Haul the wood-pile down: 














1. De sun am shin-ing nine- ty- nine; Trab-bling down de rib- ber; We'se. 
2. De sun am sink- ing, sink-ing low; Trab-bling slow - ly home-ward; I 
8. De smokeam ris - in? in de air; Keep your eye onde  fish- line; I 




















.gwine to stop right here and dine; Trab-bling down de _ rib - ber; Dar . 


























tink we will no farth-er — go; Trab- bling slow - ly home - ward; 
guess we aint no time to spare; Keep your eye onde fish - line; De 
Chorus eae sore 
aint no | use to arg -u -. fy; Trab- bling down de rib - ber; Dese . 
Hark I hear de’. ra=pids roar; Trab- bling slow - ly home- ward; We'll . 
moon -am ris -. ing on de hill; Keep your eye onde fish - line; Just - 
Chorus 
= Pe. as (STE 2 a a [caer a as ead ae Sr ae 
nigs has got to eat or die, Trab- bling down de rib - ber; - 
pitch de tents and work no more, Trab- bling slow - ly home - ward. 
sit a@- rourd and take your fill; Keep your eye onde fish-= line, 


























cleared a‘way Well haul. the can-vas down. Haul the canvas, Haul the canvas down. 


PL. . 

De coffee’s bilin’ in de pot; 

Make dat coffee blacker! 
De taters steaming mighty hot; 

Make dat coffee blacker! 
De fish am frying in de pan; 

Make dat. coffee blacker! 
Oh! aint it time dis meal began; 

Make dat coffee blacker! 


b. 

Fill up your dish with onions fried; 

Peel dem taters thinner! 

Stow dem away in your inside; 

Peel dem taters thinner! 

Oh! take a speckled trout or two}; 

Peel dem taters thinner! 
Dar’ll be none left when we get through; 
Peel dem taters thinner! 


6. 

De owl's done singing on de twig; 
Haul dat packstrap tighter! 

De tadpoles gettin’ mighty big; 
Haul dat packstrap tighter! 

De boat am waitin’ onde shore; 
Haul dat packstrap tighter! 

You'll nebber see dese nigs no more; 
Haul dat packstrap tighter! 
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WERE OUT ON A TRAR. 












































































































































































Camping Song. . Words by JERRY BRITTON. 
= - + _ & ROBERT TYSON. 
= = — Ss 
y z = 
Were out on atear to get fresh air; And keep our liv- ers healthy; We . 
We range the woodsin search of game,But lit - tle do we find; The 
Now you who dress in fine ar - ray, And board at big ho - tels, Who 
25 ae ere See = celers 
: 2 ee : 
rise ere break - fast ev - ‘ry morn, To make us wise’ and wealth- y; We 
wil - y deer pricks up his ear, And leaves us far be - hind. And . 
dine off chi - na ev -’ry day, And pose as howl - ing swells; Who 
wear old clothes and know no woes Of irk- some civ-il-i - za - tion; We . 
when we meet a hab -i-tant, He asks us “who's your hat - ter”, We 
ne - ver have an ap - pe- tite That's not pro - duced by bit - ters; Just 
Car -Try &@ grease spot on our pants As a mark of e-man- ¢i - pa - tion. 
wash our dish- es in the sand; Were tough, but that’s no mat - ter! 
gaze on us and gmnashi your teeth, You mis- er- a - ble crit - ters! 
‘CHORUS: 
= === 
.Then shake, cold pard, our palms are hard, Oar hands and fac - es brown; We | 
‘ don't lock . gay in our camp ar - ray, Butwere dudes when we're in town. . 


We are indebted to Mr. Jerry Britton and Mr. Robert Tyson for the 
characteristic and breezy camp songs “We’re Out On a Tear” and “Trab- 
bling Down de Ribber.” Mr. Britton sent the songs on request with the 
following delightful letter:— — 


“ft am delighted to hear this echo from: my old friend Robert Tyson, from 
“whom I have not heard for many moons. It pleases me to know he can, still 
“find time and pleasure for and im the old camp doggerel. It takes me back to 
“many a camp and portage—goes with me through many a rapid. The sun sets 
“to it and the flicker of the dying camp-fire and the cry of the loon interrupt its 
“rhythm when I wake im the night. 

“Not having a very seductive voice myself, I never venture to soar on the 
“wings of my own noise, but ’m glad someone can take some pleasure out of the 
“sublime sentiments.of our old camp songs. Now I feel that Tyson has given 
“me credit beyond my due, for that “Trabbling” song was a joint production of an 
“old friend and myself, “Billy” Pedlar—an old Lindsay boy, now in Vancouver, 
“B.C.—a prince of humorists—and whatever fame that song brings should go 
“mainly to him. Since the “Shake, Old Pard”’ was hatched it has undergone some 
“changes which improve it—-lift its moral tome, so to speak—so that Tyson may 
“elaim the undying glory of having collaborated with the distinguished author. 

“T notice in the chorus of “Shake, Old Pard” provision is made for only one 
“face (“Our face and hands are brown’): It seems to me that everybody’s phiz 
“ought to be included lest there be objections—-at meal times. 

“T hope that sometime we may foregather—preferably around a camp-fire— 
“while the coffee gets hotter and blacker. 

“Very sincerely yours, 
“JERRY BRITTON.” 
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AMO, AMAS, I LOVE A LASS. 
Lune—“Tuz Wouse ano THe Froc.” DR. ARNOLD. 





lass, Asa ce - oe: 
- - el - - Ja, TH kiss se - cu 





Noi iat 
tall and slend - - er. Sweet cow - slip’s grace is her nom-in - ative 
la, se-cao - lo - - rum. If I’ve. luck, sir, she’s my 

Cpa 
Tea 
ta aay 
SU 
ina eas, 
(35 + — 
Rote so eee ee 
an. 
rE: 
Pr. 
{faa 
LAS 
case, And she’s of the fe - mi - nine gen - - - - der. 
ib vers eh wléjey KG) dis = --- es bee) nel dimen) tout eee e 





_._ 
iA ar eee 
A aa * Seo 


Ro-rum, Co-rum, sunt di- - vo-rum, Ha-rum, sca-rum, di - - - vo; 





——— a ™“ 





ifs eee ees pp “a ems 1 erm = Ps 
RC ee a Oa et 
Tag rag, merry derry, per-i-wig and hat - band Hic hos | .ho- rum ge- ni 
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AMO, AMAS, I LOVE A LASS. 
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THE LONE FISH-BALL 


A Harvard Song in 1855. 
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Toseek a din - nerthro the town. 






























































is DEXA SS Bas ae Da (I aes d B ae —— Ee 
iiiameaicak il ha Parry : eer a 
He} -p>—_ 4 — _ |g s ae ae 
i a : od 

/ ' CHORUS 
i fe Paley case Nera Jt) pares] ry VSG? OU Bd Ge ee De a D) a f 
it A te? ; 
spss ge ee Se 
y 
There was a man went up and down To seek a din-ner thro’ the town. 

Hep —__ —_ i: “ee Ge ee ee “a ee ET | 
(Eo) DEES 0 ae a , A f) fi) fake aah ee i eons mera ies eras 


2. What wretch is he who wife forsakes 
Who best of jam and waffles makes. 
3. He feels hig cash to know his pence 
And finds he has but just six cents. 
4. He finds at last a right cheap place, 
And enters in with modest face. 
5. The bill-of-fare he searches through, 
To see what his six cents will do. 
6. The cheapest viand of them all 
Is “Twelve and a half cents for twe Fish- 


7. The waiter he to him doth call, 
And gently whispers, “One Fish-ball.” 





8. The waiter roars it through the hall: 

The guests they start at “One Fish-ball.” 
9. The guest then says, quite ill at ease, 

“A piece of. bread, sir, if you please.” 
10. The waiter roars it through the hall, 

“We don’t give bread with one Fish-ball],” 


MORAL 


11. Who would have bread with his Fish-ball — 
Must get it first or not at all. 

12. Who would Fish-balls with fixin’s eat, 
Must get some friend to stand the treat. 


(Each stanza is repeated as a chorus), 


a 
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SPEED AWAY! 


Among the superstitions of the Senecas is one which for its singular beauty is somewhat well known. When a maiden 
dies, they imprison a young bird until it first begins to try its powers of song, and then, loading it with kisses and caresses, 
they loose its bonds over her grave, in the belief that it will not fold. its wings nor close its eyes, until i¢ has flown to the 
spirit land, and delivered its Riccions burden of affection to the loved and lost, “Itis not unfrequent,” says the Indian 
irty birds set loose at once over one.grave.” 


torian, “to see twenty or 





1. Speed u - way! speed w - way! on thine er- rand of light! There's a 
2. Wilt thou tell her, bright song - ster,the old chief is lone? That he 


37 > @- 


a ee — eae 








young heart a - wait-ing thy com-ing to - night; She will fon - dle thee 
sits all the day by his cheerless hearth-stone? That his tom -a - hawk 


Cie re ee 


Seieenenee 














close, she will ask for the loved Who pine up - on earth = since’ the 
lies all un - not - ed the while, And his thin’ lips wreathe e¢- - ver in 













. : ¢ ‘ 4 < ; Yd ‘ 
“Day Star’’ has roved, She will ask if we miss her, so long — is her 
one sun - less smile? That the old chief - tian mournsh:r, and why will she 







Speed a - way! 
Speed a - way! 





B 


8. And oh! wilt thou tell her, blest bird on the wing, (4.*Go, bird of the silver wing! fetteriess now; 


That hex mother hath ever a sad song to sing? Stoop not thy bright pinions on yon mountain’s brow, 
- Tnat she standeth alone in the still quiet night, But hie thee awxy o’er rock, river and glen, 


And her fond heart goes forth for the being of night! And find cur young “ Day Star” ere night close again. 
Who had slept in her bosom, but who would not etay?} Up! onward! let nothing thy mission delay. 
‘Speed away! speed away! speed away! Speed away! speed nway ! speed away ! 


% Seeet . 
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OLD FOLKS AT HOME. 


Modecr.to. S.C. FOSTER, 
is? TENOR. ' 
i“ is iS ‘a 2 — 
aa’. eee ee ee eee ——e ee ee oe 2 AO BTS 
ecly 2 A s——s 7—-# —s— eZ Dye ee 5 = = : 
= aay | 


1. Way down up -on. de® Swa.- nee Rib - ber, Far, far a - way, 
2. All round de lit -tle farm I wan-dered When I was young, 
8. One lit - tle hut a - mong = de bush - es, One dat I lov , 


1st Bass. _ 
ey — 4 <j = on | = 
a a, ——a— — mas eer re te Rone ST 









TH m2 
Dere’s where my heart is turn - ing eb-ber. Dere’s where de old folks — stay. 
Den ma - ny hap - py day I squan-dered, Ma- ny de songs I Bung, 


Still sad-ly to my mem -’ry rush - es, No I 





mat - ter where 





rove, 











up and down de whole ore - a -t'on, Sad - ly I roam. 
When I was play -ing wid my brud-der, Hap - py was i, 
‘When - shall I see de bees a - hum-ming All round de comb ? 






8: th x FINE. 
f) od Bas EE a OE SE mae Nee Sead 
a 
AS) eaenecniesrmcer aan <Acgeeat t—3 
Still | long-ing for de old plant - a - tion, And for de old folks at home, 
Oh! take me to my kind old mud-der. Dere let me lib and die. 


When shall I hear de ban - jo thram-ming, Down in_ my good old home? 
‘8: X FINE, 
Bs Sal ’ ‘ oat apEmon pals eo —— ieee ES x RES . 


& 


Co i i 
se wrnead Sy SR Re RD . | fa Boca eee Oa, “H 
ae ESE : awa 
a fe Carer ng einered Dal eect : H 


ref. O dar - keys, how my heart grows wear - y, Far from the old folks at home. 


Dart SEGno at Fine. 





Ref. All © de world am _— sad and drear- y, Eb - ry where I roam, 
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THE LORELEY. 





oer sual A . SILCHER. 
Ist & 2D TENOR. ___ en. ° 
aot ee —— $—_ $-g—— Sk 
1. Oh! tell me what it mean - eth, This gloom and tear - ful 


Tig mem - o-ry that 


re - tain - eth The tale years fone 


fad - ing light grows dim - mer. The Rhine doth 





owe Aes es The lof- -ty hill - tops glim - mer Red withthe sun - set glow 





2. Above the maiden sitteth, 
A wondrous form and fair; 
With jewels bright she plaiteth 
Her shining golden hair: 
With comb of gold prepares it, 
The task with song beguiled ; 
& fitful burden bears it— 
That melody so wild. 


8. The boatman on the river, 
Lists to the song, spell-bound; 
Oh! what shall him deliver 
From danger threat’ning ’round? 
The waters deep have caught them, 
Both boat and boatman brave ; 


The Loreley’s song hath brought them 
Beneath the foaming wave. 
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THE COLORED FOUR HUNDRED. 


Words by H. @,. WHEELER. 


J. W. WHEELER. 
Arr. by THEO. MARTENS. 
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We're swains of swell so-ci - e -ty, all im - i-tate our ways, And a-ny fad we . 


buds and belles 
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When. at 
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We ride and drive, we dance and pose to . 
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Sa - turdays, And. 


we show our-selves on 
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At 


high! __ 
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And 


None_ can beat the mem-bers 

















bells and dar-key bells, 
bells and dar-key bells, 
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THREE BLIND MICH. (Round) 











mice, Three blind 


blind 


Three 


























See 


run, 


they 


how 


See 





the farm-er’s wife,Who cut off their tails with a 
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4. Leave me not in darkness pining’: 


3. Far from love,oer plain and river, 


From thy curtained windows’ height, 


Let one look of pity shining, 


Late I rushed in headlong flight; — 


Ah! he followed ever, ever! 


Warm my heart to new delight. 


Vain is speed against his might. 
Here I yield, O! one gvod-night. 


Let me hear one sweet good-night. 


IF 1 ONLY HAD A CHECK FROM HOME. 

















C.B.A. CARRIE B. ADAMS. 
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1. Oh,Iim look-ing for a check from 
2..Oh!there’s noth-ing makes a fel -low feel so 
3. On 31 al-ways find it hard to keep my | 















































And I wish, oh,how I wish that it would come! 
As wait - ing for a _ check that’s o ~ ver - due; 
And es-peciai-ly when I think [Pll cut a 







































































board. is o - ver -due, And my room rent too: You can’t 


sor - ry . for. him- self, And _ his pipe up on the shelf Looks 50 _ . | 
folks at home just knew How it fades from mor - il view! Here to | 
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Taken by peruission of Lorenz Publishing Co. from“In Lighter Vein.” 
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ev -’ry oth - er fel - low that I meet, And I dodge them - as I'm 
pock - et, knife and tooth-pick all a - lone With a bunch of keys, but 
ask me where it’s gone it makes me sore; Then I hate to write at 
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com - ing down the street, Ive searched ev - ry pock - et through,And a 
na- ry, na - ry _ bone! Oh,.it makes a_ fel - low sad When he 
once and ask. for more; But it is - nt an - y joke To e - 


























































rue. 
ri . iN 
y i NI ers) Ge NE 2 2 eT» © We, eb ee ee We GS 
- J i\ | | | nel [| IN B Thess Lares, Ey SY 
Hy : [] - this Ey, 


BS 




















e TY] 
2 si 
¥, 








wel-come fond and true Waits the check from home that some-day I shall greet! 
‘thinks of all hes had, With no check in sight and ev -’ry pen-ny _ gone! 
ter - nal-ly be broke; So Yll write; ve done it sev-eral times be - fore. 
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THE SONG MY PADDLE SINGS. 


Words by E. PAULINE JOHNSON. 


, 88. 


EDMUND JONES 


Musie by JAS. 
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Blow from the moun-tains, blow from the west. The sail 




































Words used by permission of Publishers of“Flint and Feather.” 
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strong,O pad-dle, Be brave,can-oe, 
raced the ra-pids, We're far 





































































































































































































































pas = _ SiS ot Rae on y Th 
cm, | te : 41 
ua 3 
i vin 4) 3 p es 
' 
oF ne ‘ : 
i ah ‘ Pat 7 N 5 
h y fxlMir & IN = 
Wes I = 
u ~ 
He ot n 
: =| 
my i TP & & 
Aaah = a 
ihe 3 (> os td 8 
ju , S k cy 
Al 
ress oo HIS = 
eee : ies 
a4 iS. = = 
ae ieee E Ait] & 
J) 3E hie tit = 
oe : a ies 
ER: 3Ph 
Wi a2 f ie | | 
j \ & 2 = Z 
fis) 2 2 7 in) Hy 
‘S ‘ 
i : i i 
a 3. 0 H [5 = 
ji | os sc | 
dt 5 % H i 
HT a Ts 2 
a : il 
os rh 4 i 2 
&p 
ed iL IN|: 
3 | Us 32 217 5 3 
au} dat) = rl a Mul etealli 
te, ON ite 7 iF th te | OR 
% =e tor mE =e ~~ NE 5 J 
TS eh bad Basa Baad nade Da szb aN 
ee Ea” el 


Swell-ing the 


dle sings, 


pad 


zy 





218 


ii 
ail 
t uth 
Nh 
ka 
ch ly 

















are 
key may 
the 


, While the 
In 


sum-mer, the dark-ies 
er _ the dar- 
in the bloom 
the moon On 


mer of 
trou.‘ble all will end, 


Words & Music by STEPHEN C. FOSTER. 
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WHEN YOU AND I WERE YOUNG. 


Words by GEORGE W. JOHNSON. Music by JA. BUTTEREINED 
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“I wan-dered to - day to the hill, Mag’ gie, To 
A ci - ty so si - lent and lone, Mag-gie, Where the | 
They say I am fee - ble with age, Mag-gie, My 









































watch the scene be - low; The creek, and the creak - ing’ old 
young and the gay and the _ best In pol - ished white man - sions of 
steps are less spright-ly than then; My face i well writ - ten 























The green grove is gone from the. 
Is built where the birds used to. 
They say we are ag- ed and 











mill, Mag-gie, As we used to, long 
stones, Mag’-gie, Have each found a_ place of rest, 
page, Mag-gie, But time a - lone was the _ pen, 





























hill, Mag - gie, Where first the dais - ies sprung, 
play, Mag-gie, And join in’ the song that was sung, Eon 
gray, Mag-gie, As sprays by the white break-ers flung, 
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Arrangement by permission of Lorenz Publishing Co. from“In Lighter Vein” 
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The British Grenadiers 
16th Century 
Asranged by Hans DRESSEL. 


Con spirite. 


















Al - ex And _ some of er 
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Hec-tor and Ly - san-der, And — such great names as 
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row row row, To the Brit-ish Crena - diers 


were re Pre 


tow row row row 






_Whene’er we are commanded, Then let us fill a bumper, 

To storm the palisades, _ And drink a health to those 
Our leaders march with fuses, Whe carry caps and pouches, 
_-And we with hand-grenades ; And wear the louped clothes ; 
We throw them from the glacis, ° May they and their commanders 
- About the enemies’ ears, Live happy all their years, 

_ Sing tow row row row row row, With a tow row row row row tow 


The British Grenadiers, For the British Grenadiers. 
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The Blue Bells of Scotland, 


Arranged by Hans Dresset. 





Oh! where tell me where is your High-land lad-die gone? Oh! where tell me where i is your 


Se ee 
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va Pees 
Highland lad-die gone? He’ s gone with stfeaming ban-ners where no-ble deeds are done, And it’s 
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al 





oh 


noble deeds 





are done, And it’s 





Oh! where tell me where did your Highland 
laddie dwell ? . 
Oh! where tell me where did your Highland 
‘laddie dwell P 
He dwelt in bonnie Scotland, where blooms 
the sweet blue bell. 
And its oh! in my heart I lo’e my laddie well. 
He dwelt in bonnie Scotland, e7c. 


Oh! what, tell me what does your Highland 
laddie wear ? 

Oh ! what, tell me what does your Highland 
laddie wear? 

A bonnet with a lofty plume, and on his 
breast a plaid. 

And it’s oh! in my heart I lo’e my Highland 


lad. A bonnet with a lofty plume ete. 


Oh ! what, tell me what if your Highland lad be slain? 

Oh ! what, tell me what if your Highland Jad be slain? 

Oh, no ! true love will be his guard and bring him safe again, 

For its’s oh ! my heart would break: if my Highland lad were > slain. 
. Oh, no! true love will be his guard, efc. 
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all the hap-py hours, Be - neath thy case - ment droop...... the drow - sy flow’ rs. 
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love, this A : Sleep, la- dy, sleep! 
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night, good night. — Sleep on with dreams 
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- light. Good night, good night, good night, — good. 
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TrapiTionaL ScoTcH MELODY. 
Arranged by W. E. F. . 
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1. By yon bon-nie banks, and by yon bon - nie braes, Where the | 
2. ’Twas there that we part -ed in yon shad-y glen, On the 
3 -<Fhe wee bird--ies sing and the wild flow -ers spring, And ‘in 
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ev -er wont to gae, On the bon-nie, bon-nie banks of Loch Lo-mon’. 


Hie-land hills we view, Andthe moon, com-ing out in the  gloam-ing. 
sec-ond spring a-gain, Tho’the waefu’ may-—— cease frae their ~ greet-ing. 











alae tak’ the low - road, And 
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sun shinesbright on Loch Lo - mon’, Where me and my true love Were — 
steep, steep side o’ Ben Lo - mon’,Wherein pur - ple hue The 
sun-shine the wa-ters are sleep - ing, But the  brok-en heartit. kens Nae 
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ALTERNATIVE SETTING 
As we leave Thy house, O Father, 
Hear in Heaven our vesper prayer; 
: Keep our loved ones, gentle Saviour, 


In Thy care. —T. H. Litster, 











Shades of Evening. 


Words by F. H. Bayrev. 






Shades of ev’ning close not o’er us, 


Morn, a-las! will not re- store us 
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Still my fan-cy can dis -co-ver 






Dark - er shadows round us ho- ver, 


’Tis the hour when happy faces 
Smile around the taper’s light 
Who will fill our vacant places? 
Who will sing our songs to-night? 
Thro’ the mist that floats above us, 
Faintly sounbs the vesper bell, 
Like a voice from those who love us, 
_ Breathing fondly—fare-thee-well ! 


Leave’our’ lone - ly 





Yon - der dim 


C S. Wuitmore. 
arranged by Hans DRESSEL. 








a-while 


bark 
| 













eee ne goes 
a ial 





Isle | 
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Sun - ny spots where friends may dwell ; 








When the waves arcund us breaking, 
As I pace the deck alone, - 
And my eye in vain is seeking 
Some green leaf to rest upon; 
What would I not give to wander 
Where my old companions dwell 
Abseuce makes the heart grow fonder, 
Isle of beauty, fare-thee-well. 
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Hark! Hark! the Lark, 
Words by WiLL1aM SHAKESPEARE. Music by FRANZ SCHUBERT. 
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pret-ty bin; My la - dy sweet a - rise, evrything 
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A Jolly Good Laugh. 


' Wards by Gzorce Cocrrr. Music by J. R. THomas. 
Harmonized for Male Voices by W. E, F 
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zr O, I love, QO Ilove a good laugh, ha! ha! Fora won-der-ful thing is a 


2 So I love, Sollove a good lauzh,ha!ha! Fora wonder-ful cure 1s a 
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: laugh, hatha! Why its bet-ter than all the tears, That a __bo-dy could shed for 
4} laugh, hatha! Why there’s laughter in ev’-ry thing, In the _ ri-vers, and birds that 


I & 





2.34 a re eee 


1A charm for 
: — mf e x 
iow copa ee f Pear) —- ay ae 
(Sa Slee Sea SSS a 
iat roy ‘é : 
2. Don’t be 


years ; And there's nothing so good is a_ laugh. 


sing; And there’s nothing so goodas a_ laugh. 
1. Its a charm forthe dark - -est 


2. Don’tbe mon-dy and grow so 


[NAG NN REN te Rea S . . 
-~ C" ee, ee < 2 = aan eS ae EE Ps] Pad 
a ee 5 ae 
5 SL Sh A SP PISS LE Pe ERE aS aa yet 
vbr: 
2. Don’t be 





lk ib | 
moo - dy, ha! ha! Why, its 
ills, ha! ha! And it light-ensthe doc - tors bills ha! ha! 


thin, hatha! If you  ne’ertried a laugh be - gin, So - 


ieee Wa no bein re 


food, and it’s sun, and it’s air, ha! ha! And it drives to the wall old 
laugh and you'llsoon con - fess, ha! ha! That your shad-ow will not grow 


care, ha! ha! 0, there’s noth-ing so good by 
less, ha! ha! ,there’s  noth-ing so good by 











A JOLLY GOOD LAUGH. 






Deane 
jol --ly good heart - y laugh! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 







jol - ly good heart - y 


NNR Deb al ; 
SS == 








io) 





‘ha, ha, ha, ha,ha,ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, As a : jol~ ly good heart-y laugh! 
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Jim Crack Corn. 


Piantation Song 
Arranged by HANs DRESSEL. 





When I was youngI used to wait on. mas-sa, nae hand him de plate; Pass 


- inaea xt @ 





StiS3 5 rea ee 


3 st 


ere de bot fain ie he get dry, And brush a-way de blue-tail fly. 
s—$—s--3— "eee Oe Ore ee ae ee Ss 


SSS $f opb pSiSeee sl 








af 





3. An’ when he ride in de arternoon, 4 De poney run, he jump an’ pitch, 
I follow wid a hickory broom ; An’ tumble massa in de ditch ; 
De poney being berry shy, He died, an’ de jury wonder’d why, 
When bitten by de blue-tail fly. De verdic was de blue-tail fly. 
Jim crack corn, &c. Jim crack corn, &c. 

3. One day he rode around de farm, 5. Dey laid ’im under a ’simmon tree, . 
De flies so numerous dey did swarm; ' His epitaph am dar to see: 
One chance to bite him on the thigh, ‘‘ Beneath dis stone I’m forced to lie, : 
De. debble take dat blue-tail fly. All by de means ob de blue-tail fiy.” 


Jim crack corn, &e. _ Jim crack corn, &c. 





we ORNs 





If the Waters Could Speak. 





Ps : Words and music by CHARLFS GRAHAM, 
aS i Arranged for mixed voices sy W. E. F. 
< Moderato 

: vf 

5 

: wa - ters could speak 

‘4 wa - ters could speak 

& 

es: 

| 

= 

3 

i . ees | —— 
ef os? xt Trane eee ai 
{ a See SS a a ee = es Ra So 
auats ae | | | & 

e depths of the might - y sea, What sor-row and 
2 scenes in the a - ges past, Or tell of the 
eS: 


\ 





x a 













tears and laugh-ter and song Would its pent up 
great and might - y throng Thatsha'l wake at ‘the trum - fet’s 


eas 
Sa va 









Tales. of ma-ny a _— shat - ter'd life, And 
Un-writ-ten lore of love and war, That the 
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a4 MR hk de eae 
~ DT Sig a all 
oak ar : 
If THE WATERS COULD SPEAK. _ 
vit : a tempo 
f TET TPE aL 
5S” 2st | Senn Rs Pes Ie! Peta eee a = 
Sa Sees Se SS eS E 
vu a ed swe i 
| — | . Se ¥ | 
once gold-en hopes laid low.............. Would min - gle with 
world wills * ne. +4 vers know wa eee. tee Would come ~ be - 


those of ca-reers more bright, If the wa - ters could speak as they 


fore us from days of yore, If the wa - ters could speak as. they 





Swen ememennseusetecmme—~ 
flow 2... Uae Toner Would min-gle with those of ca-reers more 


OW Se crc ee renee Would come be - fore us from days of 
aa as ane 4 
| | 

oe es) ea EN a i eee 

ois en 2 —— 2 oa} mend =e 
“SES | Se — bf 
St oe ree ae 3 = 












bright, If the wa - ters could speak as they flow.; 2 teen Wes 
yore, If the wa - ters could speak as_ they HOW. 665 3) tie es 











. 
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IF THE WATERS COULD SPEAK. 


Stor- ies of laugh-ter and tears........ And once gol ~den hopes laid 


pa es 





low hopes laid low Would min - gle with those of bright-er! ca- 


See ee ee 





ag 7107S Nees : 

> ’ =a? = 1 es oe ee a es Fae ie PSs — 1 

ee == 
oa nae, ee a ty nanny om any, ay 1 

: 0 


reers, If the wa- ters could speak as they flow, as they flow. 


shhidy PR oe Aes ee a ape cre bee 


IP. bo meee: ee Oe = ese] pa 
| A= OL; Peat ESS reas TST ae a a ae SSSo 


poco rall.| | | ——— 
ROWS fee 
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Weel may the keel row. 


BORDER SONG 
arranged by Hans DRESSEL. 


Allegretto 


ist é& ¢nd Tenor. 









N & & 
oe — . 
pelea el th OF A = 
0 
Oh who is like my John-ny, So lirsh, so blithe, so bon - ny, ae = 


He has nae mairo’- learu-ing‘lhan tells his weekly earn - ing; Yet 
He wears a blue bon-net blue bon - net blue  bon-net He 
by 


A psteas iS 
S a-_e_g@- ae = 


Ist & Znd Bass. 













if te N 
ae ricg 4 zt H : 
i reer oe [Sion ye 


fore-most mong the mo-ny keel lads o’Coal-y Tyne. He'll sit orrow so 
right frae wrang dis - cern - ing, Tho’ brave, naebruiser he. Tho’ he no wortha 
wears a blue bon-net A dim-ple in his chin; And weel may the 















jv ys ; 
: tight-ly, As in thedanceso _light-ly, He’ll_ cut or shu-ffle —sight-ly,/tis 
plack is His aincoat on his  backis; And mane can say that black is The 7 
keel row, the keel row, the keelrow,And weel maythe keel row,the — 
ha NONE RUN eee aS 
aaa _~ : sat — 





mis see fa pane Paeia fa 








— , 
true were he not mine? mine? 
white o Johnnie’s ee. e’e. Weel may the keel row, the keel row, the 


boat that my _ lad’s 


la e- 
\werre: 
=, 








| 
| keel row, Weelmay the keel row,the boat that my love’s in 








Believe me, if all those endearing young charms, 























hatte Andantino Arranget by HANS DRESSEL. 
oo. @ Bad 
Tenor —E : 
Baritone = {{{)——S8— . a 
Biss Be - lieve me, if all those en - dear-ing young charms Which I 
; It is not while beau-ty and youth are thine own, And thy 
> * ~ 
Pe. 
= 
3 ay 
% i EE. AS <= a =a Eee =a 
as : -—¢:-—g— - ss ee o—# o—s——— 
es: | 0% 7 
— gazeon so fond-ly to - day, Wereto change by to-mor-row,and ~ 
Ne cheeks un -pro-fan’d by a tear, That the fer-vour and faith of a 
: ; 3 cee ae i ee 
oe ; S 
= 
E- = | eS 
3 ye ——— — Pp} - ae S — : :: 
Bs fleet in my arms, Like fai-ry gifts fa-ding a - way, Thou would’st 
soul can be known, To which time wil! put make thee more dear; No, the 
SS a 





"4 > ws 

we 

still be a-dordas this mo-ment thouart, Let thy love -li-ness fade as_ it 
heart that has tru-ly lov’d nev-er for-gets, But as tru-ly loveson to the 
Oe ar —s eres Nii . 


| PEE OEE _ AEE, 









0 4 ra 

round the ‘dear Tu + in each 

close, As the sun - flow - er turns on her 
2 










aie 
wish of my heart, Woulden - twine it - self ver-dant-ly still. . 
god, when he sets, Thesame look which she turn’d when he ‘rose 





Sweet Genevieve. 


H. Tucker 
Arranged by Hans DresseL 


Andante moderato. 







O Gen-e-vievel’d. give the world to live a - gain the lovely past! The 
Fair Gen-e-vieve, My ear -lylove, The years but make thee dear-er far ; My 





& i Ao ane 
roseofyouthwas dew-im-pearl’d; But now it with-ers in the blast. I 
heart shall ne-ver ne-ver rove; Thou art my _ on -ly guid-ing star. For 









| 
ht) TE AED. HER = —— a 
see thy face in ev -’ry dream, My ene pace are full of ine ee Thy 
! me the past has nore -gret What - e’er the years may bring to oe las 





glance is in the star -ry beam That falls a-long the sum-mer sea.— O, 
blessthe hourwhen first we met, The hour that gave me love and thee! 0, 





J me @ 
still the hands of mem’-ry weave The  bliss-ful dreams of iene a - go. 
AA 


lesese- SS et 
Sse eee BSE Bosc 





biti aia alain aioe sa 














The low - backed Car. 


Arranged by Hans. DRESSBL.. 


Tenor & Baritone 


7 LJ ES I TEE . eS DP rr No re 
SSS SS SS SES SS SS = 
When first I saw sweet Peg-gy, ’T'was -on a _mar-ket day, A 
2. In _bat-tle’s wild com-mo-tion The proud and might-y Mars, With 


rai | ii So oer a) : em — 
A ____ Ry 2" ee Ee SE" Oe Re ; : re 
low backed car she drove, andsat Up- on a truss of hay ; But when thaj hay was 
| hos-tile scythes, de - mands his tithes Of death in war-like cars; While Peg-gy, peace-ful 


—— 


J WO Te ea TT EES , RTE SS a 
(| OSCE ng BSE. BO ret BRE Sea en Se. — | 
| aioe sees — 4 2 ee oe ae 


aa Re f = ; 
Tes Tl ee ; a : 3 
fp -B- 


~ 








¥ aaa 

blooming grass, And decked with flow’rs of spring No flow’r was there that could compare With the 
god -dess, Has darts in her bright eye, That knock men down in the market town, As 

ze s ae ar 







| = ma 


% Vv ¥ oe 0 


bloom-ing girl I sing, AsShe sat in the low-backed car, The man at the turn-pike 
right and leftthey fly While she sits in the low-backedcar, Than bat-tles more dang-erous 


SE =a 









: . Nd . : 
bar Nev-er asked for the toll But just rubbed his old poll, And looked af-ter the low-back’ti car. 


far, For the doctor’s art Can - not cure the heart bat is hit from the low-backed car. 


=== Saar 
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Old Black Joe, 


Arranged for male voices. 


by THEO, MARTENS, 
Poo Adagio, 
fst. 2nd. Tenor 







are the days, 
should I weep, 


young and gay 
feel no pain 



















. Gone are the days when. my heart was young and gay........ 


2. + Whe should I mer -when my heart should feel no pain 
2nd. Bass 


REN TA OY oo ee 








oe ee = 
(Humming) . ee 
Z. are the days young and gay 
2 should I weep feel no pain 


cot - ton fields a-way 
friends come not a - gain 





8 + 
are my friends cot - - ton fields, from the cotton fieldsa - 
do I sigh friends not come, that my friends come not a- 5 
e BES) ASE TT eat wore 
= ———_—_—= = = P23 
Gone are myfriends...... fromthe cot - ton fields BWA van se cue eeee ake 
Why do I sigh........ that my friends come not 2-2aiis ta eee x 





are my friends cot - ton fields a... 
do I sigh friends not come a.. 


(Humming) | 










from the earth land _ I know, I 
grieve for forms long a-go? I 












Gone from the earth to a - bet-ter land I know, = | 
Griev - ing for forms now de - part-ed long a - go? 






way from the earth (Humming) land I know — i 
gain gtieve for forms long a - go? : 


/ 




















Se = Ra gh eel 
o—__ 4 7 ir ge 
| | 
_ voi - ces call - ing’ ‘Old black Joe.” 
Bis hear their gent - le  voi.- ces call - ing 
3 Air 
E PRUE ed A SE A PES AT ER ' 
ee 
E* tae PE et ul 
x i call - ing “Old black Joe.” 
i = cs areca 
; a 
. (Humming) — call - ing 


Chorus *° be sung behind the scenes Eo28) 
~~~ ~=OOr in an adjacent room. B 









“Old black Joe” 
J : | ; 





hear their gen - tle voi- ces call - ing 






B__ If two choruses cannot be had then the Ist Tenor must sing the up- 
per notes of the zzvisible chorus and in that case the 2nd Tenor sing 
the upper notes of the original chorus and all sing the last measure 
of the invisible chorus. 
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are the hearts (Humming) and so free 
= SE 
aT Seal 
3. Where are the hearts ........ once so hap -py andso free.....:.... The 
CT | AF Ta SRR A SIDR SN aS 
5 








are the heart (Humming) and so free 





yes so dear held on my knee 















on my 
(Humming) 
9 : = NSN 
eee eee =e 
(inmming) Air 
knee to the shore long’d to go, I 
a: 5 a -g- 
'uER — : o—- ft 
= = 
gone to theshore where my soul has long’dto go 
ane Ew =-—_—___ —i— 2 —_2—@- = = 
Lit ERA ae 5 antes 
ge 
knee to the shore (Humming) long’d to go 
(Humming) | 






hear thier 









gent - le voices call - ing “Old black 


Joe,” 
me Si) 


Repeat Chorus. 


A eS SNEED ese ee 


(Humming) 
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leap To greet our. 


les 


ic cir-¢ 


The mys -t 


front, 





from the vast un-chart-ed waste in 
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what? 


Bring-ing’ us 


bil- i- ties 


si 


with migh+-ti-est pos - 


prows 


























Dread 





shoals and shift -ing banks?And 

















D 
5 


BS sew cee 





rary 
») 


and storms? And clouds i- ting gales? And wreck 


calms 


q) (j 
t 


and b 











= 
= 
-ing 





eases, 
es ee 
asked and 


i x) | 


ess wars 
Bers hase 
SSS 7 ee fe ee 
Je BE 
ing mar-i-ners; 
Ps co ees 
Pr sees Ne ees 


pe 4 
yp — 
Life on a bound 


VAN : A) hy ' 
| ih ii his it 
nt mn 
It Ih 
Hh 








ift borne to drown- 


+ other ee SS) 
ie ED 
ae ot Ree PM LO 
SEUSS SS 
Sa ee | 

aw £250 Bee 
aaa 2 SS SS Ee 
FERED | SS 
suc- cours giv-en un 









id 
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o i l mad] rs a 
is IA Be ili 3 
Iie: i | k 80 
he es il Me . > sa, ® 
ap aes sy hi x Bf ea 
& - TT hi - 
a 2 & ill 2 Bu f . 
: 3 as Neat 
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~ ' il 
a = iti Ch fs) 
7 & bl 46 || » 
s [i 5 ° Uh 2 
ond | © fi s 
ro es ; 
ra! a 
% és 
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Es cou seooma 
Ae Jie 
Of help sw 
—= 
ts 
eam 
oceans 
ff 
aaa ree 
emer Seas 
Of 









cheer to ships dis 









; “ 2 peel aa 2 4 ‘ TT] ret ig = 
: E Mm (Oi: E 
é 3 mil i] : 
' : = = 
& ~P 
; ; my = (Ne : 8 
0 > pe 3 pee ih) a £ 
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3 isi se gy | \ Bp 
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3 fs 
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And Trea-sure Isle 


-y souls. 


ae as 
ome is 
bg 
acmeon eeeos ie 
arora 
1a" 2 a 
ee 
Full freight-ed with de 


——— 
Se ae 
cota Genera 
RCE RI 
ms 
RETRACTS 
Days, 


For He sees be-yond the sky-line, 


of un-im-ag-ined bliss, 


uo} 
o 
“® 
i=) 
oa 
ec 
3 
° 
~~ 
o 
o 
+ 
a 
i= 
o 
i] 
ica) 
te 
a) 
ap 
— 
5 
hee 
co) 


oer 
For He sees be-yond the sky-line 
Y TS | 
Seon 
base 
AES 
imeem 


er course He makes! 


Stain Sine reas 
3 
a Aca 
po) 
i ee 
6.And, may be, Gold - en 


we 
ma 3 
o 
nN ZL 
5 : 
5 il rh 2 
. 3 : eee sil : 
1 5 
> a 2 
is ® Ny 3 \ NY © 
3 eee site alll 

exe Hie ShGlo«GN Hea 

si hea ie i 











Un-known Seas,And He will bring us 


by 


But the Pi-lot knows the Un-known Seas, And He will bring us. 


sa] 
< 
< 
a) 
Le 
° 
mM 
a 
piel 
Rn 
= 
oS 
ns 
a 
) 
g 
@ 
= 
Q 
SS) 
oe) 
o 
z 
> 
q 
om 
| 
8 
4 
S 
g 
eas] 
a. 
= 
Be} 
iJ 
q 
bes) 
° 
o 
ao! 
£ 
ay 
1 E 


> 


Un- dis 
through, But the Pi-lot knows the 


choos-es his own Crew, 
If stanzas 1,38,5& 7 are sung as a Chorus the following arrangement may be used. 





ROR 








Words by H. ST Q, GAYT EY, %r, Music by JAS. EDMUND JONES, %¢ 
Andante, p : ; > 
” FO ARTA AT SS A aT Ey = Sect caeaaenerea| 
5 Worcs. Ap Saw i Ee oe] as of LS Fa GSES ve 
ANSE. a PES ESE BS aaa Se : a eee 
Three-score and ten, a wise man said, were our years to be: 


Pano. 











Four inthese cor - ri-dors, 





Four 





in these halls 





of ours, 





is 
t 






















0 Happy 


253 — 


Day. 











¥ - Words by Carl Gotze 
| a Arthur H. Vivian. Arranged by THEODORE MARTENS. 
The 
Each 
1st & 2nd +7 9-——_9-—__ 8 ear a \ See ge f 
feo (GE 
: | ee ‘Twas on a Sun-day brightandclear, The 
a a We stroll’din — si-lence arm inarm Each 
Ast Bass 
1. Twas on a  Sun-day bright and clear, ‘The 
2 We stroll’din_ si-lence arm in arm Each 
ey O ES AES EE iS 
and Bass (S255 —— 4d ot 
The 
Each 
fair - - - - = est day in all the year. 
heart sO full each heart so warm. be - 
% PF {oA 
Ki 7 APO el SSI a : I. SE. EOE, Nt ENC. Mee Tae 
so) 5 : =o ; ; ==. === rae — 
fair-est day in all the year We _ two went stroll-ing 
heart so full, each heart so warm Thy bright blue eyes be - 
q eo 
: two wentstroll-ing 
| and warm. Thy bright blue eyes be - 
7 ———e a 
: fair - - - -- est day 
2 heart so warm 
: through the corn, 
a lov-ed maid, 
ie 
(fay i j -——} iS ae 
Ras ' 
ie through corn, Through field and mea-dow brake and thorn. The 
Sa lov’d maid Pour’d floods of light where’er we strayed, And 


through corn Through field brakeand __ thorn. The 
lov'd maid, Pour’d light where we _ stray’d And 
; Carew arta - gl Clara 








os 


EIEAE © (SPOR ARNE SUN SIP ETE Ty 


moe f 5 aaa ae > 7 eh i ie a Wag la ree ey ne Mon th 
254 Us Elp ee ie ERAS GA: Saas toe a 








lark sang high; the ~= sun  a-bove’ Its beams out-pour’d o’er dale and 
deep with-in this heart of mine Bes glance did all earth’ssun out - 


SSS SS SSS et 
2 ree See 








ects A 

a @ rae re 

demerits. £ 

grove. Ovithe hap-py day, O day so dear How 
shine ! Othe 


ee ee eee 
t), SSS Se | 


pour’d o’er dale and grove. O : 
all earth’s sun out-shine ! O q 







day so dear How far thou art, and yet how 
iS, 


ey 


day ‘so CARROT How ae thou art ~—Ssaand yet how 





O HAPPY DAY: 













Be My: “heart, ..o2..c0n8 rs the }eisace 

ei peer | men er Be 

ja —_———» oe ee ee 
Bye co) a yon ee oa ae brown heath we pass’d_ My _ heart the right word foundat 





oe ee ee ae ee 


As: o’eryon lone brown heath we pass'd My  heart..........._the....... 

















My heart found the 


- 
kiss I stole, 1 











a 
lips found thine, a kiss I stole, 


SS Se ee ee 
i 

















A mee =, rs | 
G2 > Sasori eee” mone — 
said: dost loveme, O my soul P And smiling there ee 


anes = Se = 


And smring there thy 
—— PEDO CR MES AHS ee 














Sal | Qe 
=e 
NER AEN OEE a si =p ey 
8: 
answer ran: Thou knowstit not poor hapless man? > 2 Oj Scthe 
Side. alata Sa D. S. al fine g pes 
a ee ae ee | 
answer ran: Thou knowst it not poor hapless man P O the. 








ee ee 


Be sie “Thou knowst it not poorhaplessman? O 
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A CATASTROPHE. 


MALE VOIGES. 
Words by Cuas. M. SHELDON. : Music by M. B. SPRAGUE. 
Allegro vivace. 
1st time — ff 














Ist Tenor, . 
"are ae r- i a or FAB ao Pal 
é 231 Se oan ae oO =o = | 
5) a ES a OE : ie 5 - 
There was a tack, Tnere was a tatk, 
2nd Tenor. 
ann 6 er oe __#P__ : : 
Ao} EE ere a eS ESE LE EE ed SD AS 
es oe i ee See ee eee =a 


1st Bass. 


@ 
ef 


— st 


ear 


There was a boy, There was a boy, 
2nd Bass. 





(See an ae es ree ne es Ee 
sania) Aare See Se ee 


ritard. fx a tempo. Repeat pp 
— TEs fos - 






ritard 


- -© -@- -@- - . —__ 
hie wt Pi e eames oe = e---e--—. 


7a a fi L L a a L ee We ese att eS nes 
AS; 2 5 — AOS ATA EA i aces Fara Se ‘tpt = 


eS eee oe 








There was a boy, There was a tack, Therewas ateach-er” new. 
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The tacksatdownup - on its head, 


oS ae a oe ee Se ae 


The  tacksat down up - on its head, 
oe 














Ton Sao Sane, — ne a 
2 pe kere poe a SaeuereLe nes Soe” Eat ToL La =: 
—p- i Pe 
tack satdown up - on its head, The 
~B- 
. idl Sa . EP esl BES Fan RE Ee aD re 
wd) OT . GET EE ee Se PST paws i é 
=] Se Sa A ee Se = 
LY BEET SELL ELEY POPE T ER STRELA SIT et es Sal 8 i 
accel 
molto ritard. 
¥ SSA LOS EI SE : 
TE RSS GS, Sa ES Sen ee oer SOs ena x 
fay CLS) OTR RSG IE EE Ree” SSeS Le Rese) Sed PISA) 


The tacksat down up - on its head, 


The tack satdownup - on its head 
molto ritard. 


ie pop Sp SE —9—P—s 
See > aa RL SE _ an Re es 

tack satdownup - on its head, | The 
== 
cian Sas aoa | a 


The  teach-er satdown too. 





tack satdownup - on itshead, The teach-ersatdown too, 
a 


very slow. 6 ei, Bare 
loys a ge Ct — o_o 2 g : as i re ZI 
\ a haseal fae Sood GG, § ier ae Tago SD ee ae +8 a 
igeav PALER eS ee : a—_—_-__—_—— ~~ 4 
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a tempo. ; t ’ ae ‘o- 


BSR Cee ee ere 
SERRE Ee eS 


and seized that boy, Then 









and seized that boy, 
a tempo 
Then up he rose, 






a tempo.pp 





and seized that boy, 


rit, ' arate a tempo.pp 
(Sawal: z Tear Couymamumee snes = 3 — 
Sea fT fee CE pe es eas 
Then up _ he rose, Who 
and seized that boy, 
rit. oN 


aa t ! ' HAE : ores 
a ahd Ah gy yg —— == a eS AE TO BE oe SPU 
aa 4 : ee RTO a 2 ee RO et at | Z 
f op = a —————E ———————— BS Be eS 
a/ 
shook in ev -’ry joint, Who . shookin ev-’ry joint; Then 
t 





shook in ev~’ry joint, Who shook in ev-’ry. joint; Then 
ore Smee moeteal Roum Samos Neniba Soars eed aseemdesees Sane ere gee ae Sy 
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(The boy.) I on-lymeant it. for a joke; I on-ly meant it for a joke; 


[G3 ee ee et =a te oe Ft 









a pps Te 










on - ly meant it for a joke. I failed to see the point! the point! 


(THE TEACHER.) 
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OLD VOICES. 


“The past never comes back; our fancies are but the ideal ghosts of t that were. 
The past never co gh hings Sethe ts 


Werds by W. W. CAMPBELL, ’85. ARTHUR £. FISHER, 


Andante, quasi recitativo, 





y, yA 
Vows (Ay t= 
MS 4 


- Pp 
oa a a ns i . EG = — > A RN A aT 
ae D — eI nae ey ee ee = See 
t ieee Sa Bi ER, AT 





past to-night, The world that is gone be - fore, And in the soft flicker of the fire’s dim light, Old 








s —— is 
om are), ie RAE SR We I OR 
i ht Sie a eo —-@ —-_ | ha | 2? 
AD ; ae a GhLSaeSRASETIOrrEE Ae | 
5 
shadows steal be-fore my sight, From its strange and mis - ty shore. And 
aes. 











_ De BE FEES Ee 

i 4 
ae eee egg as 
mf 
by - - gone murmurs are in my ears, And sweet lips touch my cheeks, ........ And 

a © se BER. a. Et eS Zs : open “ Se Re ee 
eB cyan Se Seem Scam! CE. Ee » a ERS Paste Te of 
(3-8 oe — ‘ if = eee Ee fae —— eg | 
wiz OS a o— Ee : i ip f ined BA BD 60. 2 Dine Pd — 
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OLD VOLOES, 
accel. 6 crese. 
cy pt Le a oe a 
KD: ie scioueniaees wrannenes 


L BSS eae SE 
old, old tunes that no ‘one hears, Vhat 


1 ee pea rte ro 
Tapes a ees rata ea me i 
lanes aan ya @ > —t-f 

Nass Fr wie aN ‘ 


steal to mo from the sad 


{e2-— Fa 
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OLD VOICES. 


lence that. 


x) 
2 
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eecose 


tant evening chime 


dis - 





“Come back once more othe 


wh‘s - per low: 


Sad voi - ces 


in - ter - venes, 





accel. 6 erese. 


old acenes, To the 


The sweet world you used te 


’s dreamy,. 


boy-hood 


im old regions of 


d 


loved 








eeereee 











to know. 


© CV EC8C. 
you used. 








accel, 





world.... 


the sweet 


know 
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CHORAL MARCH. 







V. BE. BECKER, 


On, gal-lant com - pa-ny, with mea-sured step and song; While cheer-ful 


A 







pa rail strict in time, 


ae saan aaes 
long ae 


songs re -sound, the way is he - ver 


bale oe strict in time, 











la Straight a - head, nought shall stay Our tri - um- phant 


a | 
2S 2 eee ss 
Firm step, ue line, can Sey 


la la la la Ja la, Left, right, strict in i i i line, 


la 











WY 5 Is la 
ons SEES 
wean) eat # 

Left, right, strict in time, Firm step, close in line, 

7 WLiOVOse is e(ersrae nie 
mar aa! a ona TY | Sa eA 
Gy 22S hs Ee --H Seas stom ea =a ee 

_ a” —_—— 
straight a - head, nought shall stay our glor - - ious way. Tra an rata. La & 





| 
Love, joy, rl ena laeae sic, In - 
* By permission of Epwim Asmpo™, Hanover §q., Londos. 
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CHORAL MAROR. 








mie int E tit 3 il 
Niet ny Ae 
ieee Ms 
iy 2 Him 
i) = eS aii # tt 
Nil ¢ dhl : mi § (Ot 
Hil > 7 al 
42 Ul gl | te 
Hy = uy wl 2 
im = fio : | hii 3 
ht £ olla : Lila 
ity s | II 
im * ald > ih ble lh 
i 3 ; w ey Hy 
iw & Ut ; p lil 
Wl = dhl i lg He 
illie ° wy F 
Neat te me I 
Li aI a all 
b 8 fa) Pp a a8 K 
Ho mos §=6f Pe BP LLL 
Med) ite al ml E 4 
at I i ih } mH Wk al : i 
whl 2x z Nie ehhh 
Hh Geo ee 
a ea Aa 
a | fe] " ; < 
ee ee a ee | 
es a) +e _® +e all 


la la la 


la 


la 


For with - in Good - hy cheera - waits;.. 


q 
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Quick - ly 


hos-tel light, 





siwilaladle tia te 


al - ways greet ; 


ly we 
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Gal 


Pret-ty maidens whom we meet, 








Hol-la ho! 


sway 


Yes, 





yen - tle Sway. 
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Behe el" 
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hol-Jla ho! We're 
ee ee Seco 
hoeana tole hee 
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is Da Caro SENZA REPLICA. 
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la la la la, Hol-la 





Our Motherland 


Motherland 
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dia - mond dust, 
er pales, 
Se bao ead ee a 
ia moma soe roe 
Le TEE 
aa eS 


roll- ing downs, 
come from the glo-ri+ ous mountsandvales,Of those is -lands from o-ver the 


aq Siiil Lg2eg eS mg TT mW a 
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land of gold,Where the Cross looks in - to 


and the woods, 


faith and deed, 
is used by many to denote the peoples of the Dominions of Australia, New Zealand, (s outh) Africa 








NOTE: eee a word no doubt coined at Gallipoli from _the initials of the words Australian and New Zealand 
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thy call 


t 


A 


now we stand, . 
Rea-dy for all that . 














in hand, 





at thy call, 


Hand 





Home of the brave and free! 








- er-land! 
ing o-ver the sea 





x any 


hu 





our moth 


) 


2 








Moth -er-land 
came we all 


CHORUS. 
Shoulder toshoulder andhand in hand, One and all, 















Rt 


tas , 


eH 


For , 


In the fight for lib-er - ty. 


) 


swer ev-'ry call 


Rea-dy to an- 


on, __- 








al 


Breed of the Li- 


i 


hand 
ae 


"we are the Breed of the 








Motherland. % 
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FAREWELL TO THE FOREST. 


Andani.. 0 lente. Arranged for Male voices from MENDELSSOHN, 
ha sit; SP” ee) sae » Sees ae ESA PO a 
F CCE CB We Ss —_ oe 7. ——$7 
eo — saa oes tease! 
4 | er 





1. O hills, O vales of plea - sure, O woods with vérdure dressed, Where all the charms of 
9. In sha-dy glen re-clin - ing, I trace the wrong and right; The beam of rea - son 
3. And I must soon re-sign ye, For scenes of toil and strife; Ah! why does fate con- 





ig ee ee 
| CSE ae ee 


When far from you I 
The book Tread is 
Though called from you by 










te 
lei - sure, So oft havecalmed my breast, When far from you I’ wan - - der, 
shin - ing, Shows vir - tueev - er bright— The bookI read is Na - ture’s, 
me To play thefarce of life? Though called from you by du - - - ty,. 






sign 





| 

When far from you r wander, 
‘The book I read -is Nature’s, 

‘ Though call’d from you by du - ty 










Lost in the worldly train, My heart will fond - ly pon - - der, Andsigh for you a 
There sim-ple truths ap- pear, And though she change her fea - - tures, Her dic - tates still are 
Still, whereso-e’er I stray, The  spir - it of’ your ‘beau - - ty Will nev - erfade a- 








My heart will fond-ly pon - der, And sigh for you @ - gain. 
clear, And though she change her fea - tures, Her dic - tates still are clear. 
way, The spir-it of your beau - ty Will ne - - ver fade & - way. 















2 





heart willfond-ly pon - - - - - der,” (Jet Bass).sigh............6.. for you a - gain, 
though shechangeherfea - - - - - tures, dic - - - - - - tates still are clear. 
~ir-it of your beau - - - ~ ty M® - = = © «= @ ver fade a - war 


269 


avy for ever. 
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SONG AND CHORUS 


She Just Keeps House For Me 


Words by 
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“TORONTO” — 2 ee 
or 


-'The Pride of the North. 


: Neyeiaia Words and Music by H. H. GODFREY... 
? cy Sa WC 
Vo 1ce,. is Ce ee ee 

< : 





1. Where smiles the lake ‘neath a _ sky ev - er: blue, © 
2. Where springs the turf on the camp - us 80 green, 
3. Up with theBlie and the White! ‘let them wave 
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* a - MEA BEST RCT LACSEA Sa LN od 
oe : r 
Where blooms the ma - ple GROG: jane ' There stands Tor-on - to the 
There too, hersons are seen; ___ Each man - ly sport has a 
High oer the old grey towersics)) Sie) Forth from its por-tals have 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 


Francis Scott Key (1779-1842). Samuel! Arnold (1740-1802), 
f Con spirtto. 


<8 

1. Obl... say, can you see by the dawn’s ear-ly light,Whatso proud-ly we hailed at the 
2. On the shore, dim-ly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty host in dread 

B® 8. Oh!... thus be it ev - er when freomenshallstand Be - tween theirloved homesanad wild 

wy 
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: twi-li 

2 Si_- lence re - po - ses, What it, 

war's des - 0 - la-tion; Blest with vic - t’ry and peace, may the heav’n-res - cued land Praise the 
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¥ Les ey 
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star-span-gled ban-ner yet wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
ban-ner, Oh, long may it wave O’er theland of the free, and the home of the brave. 
ban-ner in tri- imphshall wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
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BATTLE-HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. ; 

(MIXED VOICES.) a 

Allegretto, , : Pe Rk : iy see tees 

Vee oy eS ° : : ; 

1, Mine.. eyes have seen the glo - ry of the som -ing of the Lord; He is. 

2. have seen Him in the watch-fires of @ hun-dred cir-clingcamps; They have 
8. have read a fie - ry gos- pel, wrif in .bur-nished rows of steel; ‘‘As ye 
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4 He has sound-ed forth the tram - pet that shall nev - er call re - treat; He is “g 
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| loosed the fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri - ble swift sword, His truth is march-ing on, 

| read his right-eous sen-tence by the dim and flar -inglamps, His day is march-ing on, 

{ He - ro, born of wom - an, crush the ser-pent with his heel, Since God is march-ing on.” iz 


gift, my soul, te an-swerHim! be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. - 
died to make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free, WhileGod is march-ing on. eae: 
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VALEDICTORY. 








‘Words by JOHN D. SPENCE, ’g9. ' ‘Musie by JAMES EDMUND JONES,’88. 
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Forth we wend, . forth we wend, forth we wend, 
Ay : CHORUS. Pop 1st Tenor ad lib. 
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fare. well! fare-well! 





For accompaniment play upper line an octave lower, 
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' SOME OLD FAVORITES 





GOOD LUCK TO THE BOYS OF THE ALLIES. 
a Words and music by Morris Manley. 


1: It’s jolly good hick to Johnnie Canuck 
_ And all the allied soldiers, 

_ They’re fighting day by day 

_ In trenches far away: 

- They’ll all march back with the Union Jack, 
_ In history they’ll gain fame, 

| Just give them a cheer and banish the tear, 
_ For they’ll return again. 


Chorus: 


_ Good luck to the boys of the Allies, 

_ Just cheer them on their way; 

_ The Union Jack they’re proud of, 

* While fighting day by day; ' 
_ When the band plays that tune called Tipperary, 
_ There’s joy right in their eyes; 

_ God save our gracious King, 

- Good luck to the boys of the Allies. 





. They’re jolly and brave, but never do rave, 
_ About their pride and bravery; 
_ Right at the front they stay 
- Im thickest of the fray. 
_ They’ll win the fight, their hearts are right, 
You bet they’re filled with pluck; 
Right on their track, when they come back, 
- We’ll cheer our Johnnie Canuck. 


=, . Printed by permission of Morris Manley, Owner of 
copyright. 








(Words Only) 


WE’LL NEVER LET THE OLD FLAG FALL 
Lyric by Albert E: MacNutt 
Music by M. F. Kelly 


Britain’s flag has always stood. for Justice, 
Britain’s hope has always been for Peace, 
Britain’s foes have known that they could trust us 
To do our best to make the cannons cease. 
Britain’s blood will never stand for insult, 
Britain’s sons will rally at her call, 
Britain’s pride will never let her exult, 
But we’ll never let the old flag fall. 
- Chorus: 
We'll never let the old flag fall, 
For we love it the best of all, 
We don’t want to fight to show our might, 
But when we start we'll fight, fight fight. 
In peace or war you'll hear us sing, 
God save the flag, God save the King, 


- At the ends of the world, the flag’s unfurl’d, 
‘We'll never let the old flag fall. 


Britain’s sons: have always call’d her Mother, 
Britain’s sons have always lov’d her best, 

Britain’s sons would die to show they love her, 
The dear old Flag laid on each manly breast, 

Britain’s ships have always ruled the ocean, 
Britain’s sons will serve her one and all, . 

Britain’s sons will show their true devotion, 
And we'll never let the old flag fall. 


Printed by permission of the Anglo-Canadian Music 
Publishers Ass’n, Limited, and Albert E. MacNutt. 
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MARY, 
Music by T. Richardson. 


1. Kind, kind and gentle is she, 
Kind is my Mary; 
The tender blossom on the tree 
Cannot compare wi’ Mary. 
Her brow is fair as winter’s snow, 
Her cheeks wi’ modest roses blow, 
“ And dovelike glances sweetly flow 
Frae out the e’en o Mary. 


Chorus: 
Sae kind, kind and gentle is she, 
Kind is my Mary; 
The tender blossom on the tree 
Cannot compare wi’ Mary. 
2. Oh, see yon proud and haughty lass, 
Her head wi’ pride and folly toss’d; 
Ne’er look on her, but let her pass; 
Be sure it is not Mary. 
3. But see ye one o’ modest air, 
Bedecked wi’ beauty saft and rare, 
That makes your heart feel sweetly sair, 
Oh, weel ye ken my Mary. 


Printed by permission of Paterson & Sons, 27 


George St., Edinburgh, owners of copyright, from 
whom the song, with piano accompaniment, may be 
had, post paid, for 1s. 9d. 





SHIP AHOY! 
(“All the Nice Girls Love a Sailor.”) 


Words by A. J. MILLS. 
Music by BENNETT SCOTT. 


1, When the man-o’-war or merchant ship 
Comes sailing into port, 
The jolly tar with joy 
Will sing out “Land ahoy!” 
With his pockets full of money, 
And a parrot in a cage, 
He smiles at all the pretty girls 
Upon the landing stage. 
: Chorus: 
All the nice girls love a sailor, 
All the nicb girls love a tar; 
For there’s something about a sailor— 
Well, you know what sailors are! 
Bright and breezy, free and easy, 
He’s' the ladies’ pride and joy; 
Falis in love with Kate and Jane, 
Then he’s off to sea again, 
Ship ahoy! Ship ahoy! 

2. He will spend his money freely, 
And he’s generous to his pals; 
While Jack has got a sou, 
There’s half of it for you. 
And it’s just the same im love or war, 
He goes through with a smile; 
And you can trust a sailor, 
He’s a white man all the while. 


Printed by. permission of Star Music Pub. Co., Ltd., 
London, England, owners of copyright. 





PUT ON YOUR OLD GREY BONNET. 


Words by S. Murphy. 
Music by Percy Wenrich. 


- 1. On the old farm house veranda 
There sat Silas and Miranda, 
Thinking of the days gone by. ‘ 
Said he, “Dearie, don’t be weary, 





- But a tear, dear, dims your eye.” 


They’re not tears of sadness, Ms 


Detroit, owners of the copyright. 






You were Siyeee bright dad Sees 
Said she, “They’re tears of gladness, Silas, : 


It’s fifty. years to-day since we were we ie 

Then the old man’s dim eyes begntened, a 

And his stern old heaft.it lighten’d, _ ea 

As he turned to her and said: pew Tain oe a 

Chorus: } *y 

“Put on your old grey bonnet o 

With the blue ribbon on it, : “Ss 

While I hitch old Dobbin to the shay; Be Se) 

And through the fields of clover, “a 
‘We'll drive up to Dover : - 
On our golden wedding day.” ae 


. It was the same old bonmet, 


With the same blue ribbon on it <a 

In the old shay, by his side, — e , " 

That he drove herap to Dover _ = 

‘Thro’ the same old fields of clover 4 

To become his happy bride. 

The birds were sweetly singing, 

And the same old bells were ringing, 

As they passed the quaint old church here the 
were wed. 

And that night when stars were gleaming 

The old couple lay a-dreaming 

‘Dreaming of the words he said: 


Printed by permission of Jerome H. Remick & Co 



























ANNIE LAURIE. 
Music by Lady Scott.’ 


1. Maxwellton’s braes are bonnie, 
Where early falls the dew, 
And ’twas there that Annie Laurie — . 
Gave me her promise true. _ a | 
Gave me her promise true, OY 
Which ne’er forgot will be, = - > | 
And for bonnie Annie Laurie .- 7 
I'd lay me doon and dee. e 

2. Her brow is like the snawdrift, — 3 

- Her throat is like the swan; a 
Her face it is the fairest tc aaa 
That e’er the sun shone on, 

That e’er the sum shone on, 

And dark biue is her e’e, 

And for bonnie Annie Laurie 

Id lay me doon and dee, * 

3. Like dew on the gowan lying : 
Is the fall of her fairy feet, Sat 
And like winds in summer sighing, 
Her voice is low and sweet; ios 
Her voice is low and sweet, 
And she’s all the world to me: 
And for bonnie Anmie Laurie 
I'd lay me doom and dee. 





KILLARNEY: 2° 
M. W. Balfe. - 


1. By Killarney’s lakes and fells, 
Em’raid isles and winding bays, 
Mountain paths and woodland aes 
Mem’ry ever fondly strays. — 
Bounteous nature loves all lan 

‘ Beauty wanders everywhere, 
Foot-prints leaves on many strand 
But her home is surely there. oh 


Chorin: 


In that Eden of the West, 
- Beauty’s home, Killarney! 
his fair, urclaet fe aa 

















2. No place eise can charm the eye 

- With such bright and varied tints, 
Hvery rock that you pass by 
Verdure broiders or beprints: 
Virgin there the green grass grows, 
Every morn spring’s natal day; 

_ Bright hued berries daff the snows, 

(Smiling winter’s frown away. 

3. Music there for echo dwells, 

Makes each sound a harmony; 

Many-voiced the chorus swells, 

Till it faints in eestasy. 

With the charmful tints below 

Seems the heaven above to vie, 

All rich colors that we know 

Tinge the cloud-wreaths in that sky. 


SILVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD. 
Words by E. E. Rexford. 
Music by H. P. Danks. 


a Darling, I am growing old, 


Silver threads among the gold 
Shine upon my brow to-day, 
_ Life is fading fast away; 

But, my darling, you will be, will be, 
Always! young and fair to me; 

Yes! my darling, you will be 
lads young and fair to me. 

Chorus: 

Darling, I am growing, growing old, 
Silver threads among the gold 
Shine wpon my brow to-day: 
Life is fading fast away. 
. When your hair is silver white, 


- And your cheeks no longer bright 


With the roses of the May, 

I will kiss your lips and say, 

Oh! my darling, mine alone, alone, 

You have never older grown, 

Yes! my darling, mine alone, 

You have never older grown. 
HOME, SWEET HOME. 


Words by J. Howard Payne 

Music by Sir H. R. Bishop 

. ‘Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, 
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home. 


g A charm from the skies seems to haliow us there, 


Which, seek through the world, is ne’er met with 
elsewhere. 
Chorus: 


Home, home, sweet, sweet home! 


e. -There’s no place like home, there’s no place like 


home. 


. An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain,- 

Oh; give me my lowly thatched cottage again. 

The birds singing gaily that came at my call, 

Give me them with the peace of mind dearer than 
all. 


BONNIE DUNDEE. 

Words by Sir Walter Scott. 

. To the Lords of Convention ’twas Claverhouse 
spoke; 

“Ere the King’s crown go down there are crowns 
to-be broke; 

Then each cavalier who loves honor and me, 

Let tae! follow the bonnets 0’ Bonnie Dundee.” 


Chorus: 


- Come fill up my cup, come fill up my can, 
Come saddle my horses and call out my men; 

Unhook the west port and let us gae free, 

For it’s up wi’ the bonnets o’ Bonnie Dundee. 


‘Dundee he is mounted, he rides up the street, 







The bells they one backward, the crus they are 





THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMIN’, 


The Campbells are comin’, O ho, O ho, — 
The Campbells are comin’, O ho, O ho, 


. The Campbells are comin’ to bonnie Loch Leven, 


The Campbells are comin’, O ho, O ho, - 


. Upon the Lomonds I lay, I lay, 


Upon the Lomonds I Jay, I lay, 
I looked down to bonnie Loch Leven, 
And heard three bonnie pipers play. 


. The great Argyle, he goes before, 


He makes the guns and camnom roar, 
Wi’ sound of trumpet, pipe and drum, 
And banmers waving in the sun. 


. The Campbells they are a’ in arms, 


Their loyal faith and truth to show; 
Wi’ banners rattlin’ in the wind, ~ 
The Campbells are comin’, O ho! O ho! 





TOM BOWLING. 
Charles Dibdin. 


. Here a sheer hulk lies poor Tom Bowling, 


The darling of our crew; 
No more he’ll hear the tempest howling, 
For death has broached him to. 
His form was of the manliest beauty, 
His heart was kind and soft. 
Faithful below, Tom did his duty, 
And now he’s gone aloft. 
(Repeat last aeh 


. Tom never from his word departed, | 


His virtues were so rare. 
His friends were many and true hearted; 
His Poll was kind and fair: 


And then he’d sing so blithe amd jolly, 
Ah! many’s the time and oft! 

But mirth is turned to melancholy, 
For Tom is gone aloft. 


. Yet shall poor Tom find pleasant weather 


When He who all commands 
Shall give, to call life’s crew together, 
The word to pipe all hands. 
Thus death, who kings and tars despatches, 
In vain Tom’s life hath doff’d, 
For though his body’s under hatches, 
His soul is gone aloft. 





WE’D BETTER BIDE A WEE. 
Claribel. 


. The puir auld folk at hame, ye mind, 


Are frail and failing sair, 
And well I ken they’ll miss me, lad, 
Gin I gae hame nae mair, 


’ The grist is out, the times are hard, 


The kine. are only three. | - 
Chorus: 
I canna leave the auld folks now, 
We'd better bide a wee, 


I canna leave the auld folks now, 
We'd better bide.a wee, 


. When first we told our story, lad, 


Their blessing fell sae free, 
They gave no thought to self at all, 
They did but think of. me. 
But, laddie, that’s a time awa’, 
And mither’s like to dee. 


. I fear me sair, they’re failing baith, 


For, when I sit apart, 
They'll talk o’ heaven sae earnestly, 
It well nigh breaks my heart, 
So, laddie, dinna urge me mair, 
It surely winna be. 








COMIN’? THRO’ THE RYE. 
Words by Robert Burns. 
Air “The Miller’s Daughter.” 


1. Gin a body meet a body Comin’ thro’ the rye, 
Gin a body kiss a body, Need a body cry? 
Chorus: 
Iika lassie has her ladidie, 
Nane, they say, ha’e I: 
Yet a’ tthe lads they smile on me, 
When comin’ thro’ the rye. 
_2, Gin a body meet a body Comin’ frae the well, 
Gin a body kiss a body, Need a body tell? 
3. Gin a body meet a body Comin’ frae the town, 
Gin a body greet a body, Need a body frown? 
4, Amang the train there is a swain, I dearly love 
mysel’, 
But what’s his name, or where’s his hame, I dinna 
choose to tell. 


KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN. 
F. N. Crouch. 
1. Kathleen Mavourneen! the grey dawn is breaking, 
The horn of the hunter is heard on the hill; 
The lark from her light wing the bright dew is 
shaking, 
Kathleen Mavourneen! what, slumbering still! 
Oh! hast thou forgotten how soon we must sever? 
Oh, hast thou forgotten this day we must part? 
Chorus: 
It may be for years, and it may be forever, 
Oh! why art thou silent, thou voice of my heart? 
It may be for years and it may be forever, 
Then why art thou silent, Kathleen Mavourneen? 
2. Kathleen Mavourneen! awake from thy slumbers, 
The blue mountains glow in the sun’s golden, lighf; 


Ah! where is the spell that once hung on my. 


numbers? 
Arise in thy beauty, thou star of my night. 
Mavourmneen, Mavourneen, my sad tears are falling, 
To think that from Erin amd thee I must part. 





THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER. 
Words by Thomas Moore. 
1. ’Tis the last rose of summer 
Left blooming alone: 
» All her lovely companions 
Are faded and gone. 
No flower of her kindred 
No rosebud is’ nigh, 
To reflect back her blushes, 
Or give sigh for sigh. 
. I'll not leave thee, thou. lone one, 
To pine on the stem; 
Since the lovely are sleeping, 
Go sieep thou with them. 
Thus kindly I scatter 
Thy leaves o’er the bed, 
Where thy mates of the garden 
Lie scentless and dead. 
3. SO soon may I follow, 
When friendships decay, 
And from love’s shining circle 
The gems. drop away, 
When true hearts are withered 
And fond ones) are flown, 
Oh, who would inhabit 
This bleak world alone? 


nn 2 naa 
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ROBIN ADAIR. 
1, What’s this dull town to me? 
Robin’s. not near; 








What was’t I wished to see, be 
What wished to hear? eat ca 
Where’s all the joy and mirth ; Scheie 
That made this town a heav’n on earth? 

Oh! they’re all fled with thee, ; 
Robin Adair. ; ; 

2, What made the assembly shine? ~ 1 

Robin Adair; 

What made the ball so fine? 
Robin was there. 

What, when the play was o’er, 
What made my heart so sore? 

Oh, it was parting with 
Robin Adair. 


DIXIE. 
Dan Emmett, 1859. 
1. I wish I was in de land ob cotton, 
Old times dar am not forgotten, 
(Cho.) Look away! Look away!. 
Dixie Land. 
In Dixie Land whar I was born in, 
Early on one frosty mornin’. 
(Cho.) Look away! Look away! 
Dixie Land. 
= Chorus: 
Dén I wish I was in Dixie, Hooray! Hooray! 
In Dixie Land V’ll take my stand, 
To lib and die in Dixie, Away, Away, 
Away down South in Dixie, Away, Away, Away, 
Away down South in Dixie, fh 
2. Old Missus marry “Will de Weaber,” 
Willitum was a gay deceaber; ee 
But when he put his arms around her, 
He smiled as fierce as a forty-pounder. : 
3. His face was sharp as a butcher’s cleaber, 
But dat did not seem to greab her; 
Old Missus acted the foolish: part, 
And died for a man dat broke her heart. 
4. Now here’s a health to the next old Missus, 
An’ all de gals dat want to kiss us; ; 
But if you want to drive ’way sorrow, 
Come and hear dis song to-morrow. 


Look away! 


Look away! 





i CANNOT SING THE OLD SONGS. | 


1. I cannot sing the old songs 
I sang long years ago, 
For heart and voice would fail me, 
And foolish tears would flow, 
For by-gone hours come o’er my heart 
With each familiar strain; 
I cannot sing the old songs, 
Or dream those dreams again. 
Chorus: a 
(Repeat last two lines of each verse), 
2. I cannot sing the old songs, 
For visions come again, 
Of golden dreams departed, ae 
And years of weary pain. ewe 
Perhaps when earthly fetters shall eo: 
Have set my spirit free, j >a 
My voice may know the old songs 
For all eternity. 


JOHN PEEL. - 


1. D’ye ken John Peel with his coat so gay, — 
D’ye ken John Peel at the break of the day, 
D’ye ken John Peel when he’s far, far away, 
With his hounds and his horn in the morning? 

See, Chorus: Sean es 
For the sound of his horn brought me from my 
And the cry of the hounds which he of ; 
















Peel’s view halloo would awaken the dead, 
Or the fox from his lair in the morning. 


2. Yes, I ken John Peel, and Ruby, too; 


Ranter and Ringwood, Bellman and True, 
From a find to a check, from a check to a view, 
From a view to a death in the morning. 


3. Then here’s to John Peel, from my heart and soul. 


Let’s drink to his: health, let’s finish the bowl, 
We'll follow John Peel thro’ fair and thro’ foul, 
If we want a good hunt in the morning. 





? 


LONG, LONG AGO. 
T. H? BAYLY. 


1. Tell me the tales that to me were so dear, 
(Cho.) Long, long ago, Long, long ago, 
Sing me the songs I delighted to hear, 
(Cho.) Long, long ago, long ago, 

Now you are come all my grief is removed, 
Let us: forget that so long you have roved, 

Let me believe that you love as you loved, 
-(Cho.) Long, long ago, long ago, 


2. Do you remember the path where we met? 
Ah, yes, you told me you ne’er would forget, 
Then to all others my smile you preferred, 
Love, when you spoke, gave a charm to each word; 
Still my heart treasures the praises. I heard. 


3. Though by your kindness my fond hopes were 


raised, 

-You by more eloquent lips have been praised, 
But by long absence your truth has been tried, 
Still to your accents I listen with pride, 

Blest as I was when I sat by your side. 





SWEET AND LOW. 


Words by Aifred Lord Tennyson. 
Music by Sir J. Barnby. 


1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, 


Wind of the Western sea; 

Low, low, breathe and blow, 

Wind of the Western sea: 

Over the rolling waters go, 

Come from the dying moon and blow, 

Blow him again to me, 

While my little one, while my pretty one sleeps. 


2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, 


Father will come to thee soon; 

Rest, rest on mother’s breast, 

Father will come to thee soon 

Father will come to his babe im the nest, 
Silver sails all out of the west, 

Under the silver moon, 

Sleep, my little one, sleep my pretty one, sleep. 


NE acc te ee A HE ee Tooele Or OU gee 
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OFT IN THE STILLY NIGHT. 
Thomas Moore. 
. Oft in the stilly night, 
Ere slumber’s chain has bound me, 
Fond mem’ry brings the light 
Of other days around me. 
The smiles, the tears. of boyhood’s ‘years, 
The words of love then. spoken, 
The eyesethat shone, now dimm’d and gone, 
The cheerful hearts now broken! 


Chorus: 

Thus in the stilly night, 
Hre slumber’s chain has: bound me, 
Sad mem’ry brings the light 
Of other days around me. 

. When I. remember all 
The friends so link’d together, 
lve seen around me fall, , 
Like leaves in wintry weather; 
I feel like one who treads alone 
Some banquet hall deserted, 
Whose lights are fled, 
Whose garlands dead, 
And all but he departed. 





THE SOLDIERS OF THE KING. 


Britons once did loyally declaim: 
About the way we rul’d the waves; 
Ev’ry Briton’s song was just the same, 
When singing of our soldier braves. 
All the world had heard it, : 
Wonder’d why we sang, 
And some have learn’d the reason why. 
But we're forgetting it, 
And we're letting it 
Fade away and gradually die, 
Fade away and gradually die, 
So when we say that England’s master, 
Remember who has made her sa. 


Chorus, 


It’s the Soldiers. of the King, my lads, 

Who’ve been, my lads, Who’ve seen, my 
lads, 

In the fight for England’s glory, lads, 

When we have to show them what we mean, 

And when we say we’ve aiways won, 

And when they ask us how it’s done, 

We'll proudly point to every one of Eng- 
land’s soldiers of the King. 


Used by Permission of Anglo—Canadian 
Music Publiehers, Toronto and Francis, Day 
& Hunter, London, Owners of copyright. 








eee ag st Kon uence SRD) 























































A Canadian Boat Song ...,..cceesees5-- 128 Gandeamus © 2S 2c0iiis ep seekers 

A Capital Ship eogrtavpoeoseces en teseeveve 126 Genevieve @eeeeeee varncesebees et 

A Catastrophe ...2..ccccscevscesceeess 20Q Give Me A Home .c.. ies ii vccwcleesce’ 

A Home By The Sea ........ccceceeveee 189 Glory And Love To The Men ..........- | ig 
A Joliy Good Laugh .....cesccceecececes 200 God Preserve Our Native Land ......... 8 — 
A la Claire Fontaime ...........0.- »-..- 106 God Save The King ioteyaes Pare Gog 
Ah, Can It Truly Be ...... De otto tins 148 God Save The King (French.) . 15566 see Ot Re 
Al's: Well... cseweccrcccveccersccnsce 190 Gwine Back To Dixie ..... dha seen els se LOG 
Alma: Waters ck cis ols « Sele oe ele eve pierace ie oes eae 60 Goodnight, Ladies ........cecereeee ewe t bee 
All The Nice Girls Love. (Words Only).. 282 Goodnight, (Round.) ..........cceeeees et if 
Ailodethe Scie cna cone aise ope oie Menaul 107 Good Luck To The Boys. (Words Guy 
Amo, Amas; I Love A Lasse si sis ieee d ee 200 ; , ire Jaa 
IAMMIORIGA aah cic hed eke Mee nces Gates 6 oa Ms Spuh ai ote eee a rie aeear ae ee 
Annie Laurie. (Words Only) Pe Mahe a Re 282 ail, Coltim Dia. sieince re a le cnetonios ce eeeee 26 
A-Roving Say Rasen aay wey ok en yey Te 112 Halli, Hallo! ?oaci seed eee serees Set pentose 
Auf Wiedersehn ............ Gdssseeeess 188 Hark, I Hear A Voice ........ rrseseres 197 
Auld Lang Syne he i aan Re ORE Laas - 109 Hark, Hark The Lark ...... eve cores ese 232 ; 
‘Aunt Dinah’s ‘Quilting Party . es eae 51 Harp That Once, The .......... LENE oo 28 > am 
AMA LOG aust MOEN cuceinle tones een erwin 134 Heigho, Heigho .....--.+++seeeeesseeees 86 
ena Away cle oeu eee. Ee SORTED ae , 184 Here’s To The Maiden ....... te eeeeewees 132 - 

Z ; He’s A Good Old Soul .......... eens ws 19D 
Barpipes, THO iiss eu vesaed eens ap A Pec 89 He’s A Daisy ...:. WES CE patos eae baton «4967 8 
Beaks ‘Of Loch Lomond ........ccc.ce08 229 Home. By The Seas...) 3. acts a ue eee 139 
Battle Hymn Of The Republic Lie Su Rah 278 Home, Sweet Home. (Words Only.) .... 283 
Belgian National Hymn ..... daiiehe senate 22 Honor Old Varsity. 20:0 once s ce deen Ppp cs «14 
Believe Me If All ...0...ccccnaces Pe eer 2 5 | How Can I Bear To Leave Thee ........ 131 

Bae aoe ae aes Jai § auahe aie wsatete auiuarchets Bae 
Lhe atten: cobland ..+e.+2.55. aac ‘I Cannot Help Winking. Sabie neeeseaeekoe 
Shen dice Of Loch Lomond | OC er | Cannot Sing The Old Songs, (Wer ¥ 
Bonnie Dundee, ‘(Words Only. yrs ee ue 283 Only). A ee eee eee 284 
Th SPC Sae Oa See 37 Te I Only Had A Cheque ...... oe et Fieve 2 A, 
Boots, The ........+s+ssesees eis geass Mie If The Waters Could Speak ............ (287 oan 
Beuie aot. os Wrnde  ame a Integer Vitae ©. .4G55.. 0 donde ero ae Reeiy! 
Beda int h a Winds acres taeuae 153 I’se Gwine Back To Dixie ................ 136 
pes Gg (it poaarated nie ence re ese ore Ise Trabling Back To Georgia ......... 146 
Brigadier We cies ce se nse pe os Scope eis 102 
75, ; . 14 Followed (020 ocne¢ Sus o a aie ee gees ee et! 
British Grenadiers, The .........ces000. 225 
: ; : Italian National Hymn ...... ie jaapiese aptea pine 20 
Britannia, The Gem of ........ Care ticle eels 269 Tver Lost My i Dowwe 141 
Bugaboo, The Cruise Of ...........4. pes a0 Yop COR Soars fe sala eceee 
Bull Dog, The igeld UG des RNa Ste 70 Tonancoe National Tie of 
By Miorneya, Lakes. (VW orts) OU ey ee im Cec a Seteses 2860m 
Camping Song oi... 000. 20 esees MYSper are 118 Jingle -Bellg eons fe fe aa 6 en ee ey 35 
Campbells Are Comin’, The .,.......... 283 Johnny - Schnioker: %.s <3 s:.is45<000 see 130° 
Canadian Boat Song ......... Pen Se rhowe 128 John Peel, (Words Only.) .......... vees 204m 
Gannibalee’s 252 oo haciege dare wicwielers oe ote » 186 Jolly: Good Laugh, cA 6.200. s yauimns beans ees 2307.48 
Canoe Song cals sens ae Pie eagle Sleeve inane 222 7 SUATIE ioc hee waters nee wig ae tee Breer 166 
Capital Ship, A ......esceseeeeeeeeeeee 126 ee 
Cee he een Monet er ope” URathleen Mayourneen 170 es ee vee 284 
Chinese Song .........0+00. ONiein athens 77 Keel Row ...-..- sees seer eer eee ees coves 2400 
Oharal Match Wiss Ooo ee ba Kerio Kimo oss oo nabs s ce ee 64. 
Clementine tore ices his wines acne otrareiels 45 Killarney, (Words Only. ) eeeuectecguee ~ 282 
College Gown 30/05 s.5 4a. cde ree ae BT Kind and Gentle, (Words Only.) -........ 2820 
Colored Four Hundred, The a Cee 205 Kingdom Coming .............. fis one 4e pd Oem 
Comin’ Through The Rye he rely. 284 : ye 
Commencement *5.....ccecensscsstisccs 33 La -Brabanconne 2.005 2.5 wesc rene 22a 
Cruise Of The Bugaboo, The sa lota wig wines 40 — Bee Of Summer, The, (Words 
MY, Yoo oc ie Serre te cea oe ee 284 
Darling Clementine ..........ccceceeeee 45. GLa Marseillaise <0. ae esa Aas asters 18-g 
Darling, I Am Growing Old ........ Sew ass Landlady’s Daughter, The wince sebaralee eoeateb 89 sae 
Dear Hiveling 30.00! sce eee 0's sae opments 62°. Le, Brigadier :.7.5 04 ¢ «ie cuutaa ee ee ere 102°" 4 
Diggy Daddy c.csesscvcscses Bos iad staat 179 Le Drapeau de Carillon ............6. .. 104 Be 
Dimi Gees cca os Sees vans wk oe a ee 136 Litoria>.-i0 Veayo sot eek en eee cece OF om 
Dixie. . (Words Only.) ......ccsec.0c0s . 284 Loch “Lomond genic coe see eee 229 =a 
Drapeau de Carillon ........... ore acoteuaeere 104 Lone Fish Ball, The .........,.% isi see EU 
Drink To Me Only .......... Sieber eae ed 128 Long, Long Ago. (Words Only.) ..... S286 
Dulce Domum *.....5.:... 00008 Je uta 85 Loreley; “The. ovis cos ose eee Cee OoeL Uae 
Low Backed Car, The: =..'.0 4. osc se ces 243 
En Roulant Ma Boule ...... Se Scale ooo 99 Lullaby Of The Iroquois ...... Pia ee 
Ene Mene Mine Mo ......ccsscccoccvee 63 a 5 
NAG io Mae area on aoe Te anns ae er Maid From Algoma: <5. si) 6c. es econ ee On 
Wasting shee eat S57 OAS Caren Oigtet 62 Malbrouck 4s eee Be eto mace 5 10 
eoecervreoecevreeeseaveoeaees e@eerereavesee be: Maple Leaf, The ae are? Tee TEN sry oie 4 aa 
Far Away In The South ............,... 145 March Of The Men Of Harlech . . 
WAT WEUO Scie om cas oes’ ABR ANE eg eee lt Marching Song .. wee e eee eee weeeene 
Farewell To The Forest ...........c0000- 268 Marseillaise, La ........... Lesieleese 
Fast And Far ....... Pe ee Me RP ARCS wg -~ 194 Mary, (Words Only)” PON jhe are ee 
Forsaken’ Am (Too i ee ei vein Vode oe Ges 8b sane In The Cold G ro1 


















ee 


ee Of Herled ws Aare eae Ss : 
Mermaid, The ste evececcescseeccseg sees 98 
Merrily, Merrily Rogie SG% sin ee eee cag Tk 












Michael Roy OY. cesevace ) Sasa tetera ecerwiers 43 
Mine Eyes Have Seen The Glog: ne Sere 
BMINONA C55 clos Ook Utero eRe G ccm bev ys BUS 
Minstrel Boy, The Ay Gees ae Sie ares Gee LO 
M HAM mien ss cu9 RAS ence rem eee At 266 
Bea ay BONNMC F . ieee acces soars ace Fs 58 
_ My Country, ‘Tis Of ‘Thee «.. Riese Pepa 
- My Darling Clementine .......... Pectoe 45 
_ -My Home’s On The Boundless Sea Giecee eae 184 
: My Old Kentucky Home .....7... npn 218 
¢ Mush, NDS NEGSTE srs aa icecccpe ce cece ecw 42 
| Sow NOHLS DAY se ictte ce eat ae sce’ Peres 247 
Gr Caundalne te i cca ve as il 
Oft In The Stilly ay (Words Only.) ) .. 285 
MU MSONOVICVE 6 icc ete es sa ewitetes es bees 242 
BOUSIADDY DAV Gilcet ves sec as ieee weve 253 
Me TOON NAR iysc usc blew Mie sigwiinvive s 50 
- O My Darling Ciementine ............. <« 45 
me OUSay Have You Seen 2... 0eccseccecsses 277 
AAI SERIO DOC Ne creo ss e's alg woe alata d ean Oe 
Old Black Joe ...... Res APNG eh AIR SCR ea 244 
Old “Fotks: At-Home 6652062 cces co ace 203 
Be Cid Goin OB oe oats otis ea s!u'siw o's, 0 rete OO 
MOS (REMCOCK VEPOING le LUA AS Sal entdis a vein ne. 218 
Oldched- Cradles Tie. oi... odes eet oe 180 
EXE POrOMbO ae She ive eel cease bakwine ss 31 
MEE UNCED Ce Ue Gi Giedcs b ca wele te media's « 260 
On The Banks Of The ........... Pena ace 156 
O See That Watermelon ............... 188 
OQ Tempora, O Morey ...........-.-e0ae- 34 
- Our Motherland ..........-....+. aves 200 
mOver Ine Banister i... cs. ees cesseree es 196 
Over The Billows Afar ...........-.00.- 158 
POATNUG SNOUT o's s 2 a olivia oa, 8'bV ole eo @.0/ale v's 151 
© Peggy Murphy ..........ssseerees reread f | 
» Peter Gray .......... Pa eatha awe sis pis Sis . 157 
EPG) LG igs ow ac 0 sce eld eae e eae se Reo BAe 
; Pipe, PTE ete a ee eh eas oes sinie sare recess « 66 
Poachers Of Lincolnshire, RUA Hc tire «pw 95 
- Polly Wolly Doodle .............. Peis 39 
: GO ONG FA GOR eieietac scr Wik atera"elaagie ies Pres 94 
: Pork Beans And Hard Tack ..... Biever iMee 74 
- Pride Of The North, The .............-. 274 
_/Pushful Poilllywog, Wows i cata soa tieec ce 78 
- Put On Your Old Gray Bonnet. (Words 
GUVs yates as Sia nets) slate ealaje's bsics ae 282 
Quilting Party ........seeeee ewe ee eees 51 
— Red, White And Blue, The ............ 269 
3 acest oe woe Oks Sine oes assis 152 
* Regimental Song of the Q. “ R., (Words 
Only. ) Sialic Taito ekete) alleverit! qjergler sé se .0.0:6 6 ofece .° 
P Robin Adair .......cessceccceees pees 284 
= Rosalie 1.5.0 cesses Te ere CE ME 8 
BP ow Your Bont feiss) fab aie sh eee cones 62 
Rule Britannia ........-seeeeese recess 13 
_ Russian National Anthem .........---: . IT 
3 
B Sat . cvcle eve cis coe ace Seas ceesserosyes 56 
E Sailing Across The Sea ........... PPA 174 
Gail, Sail My Bark Canoe .......+--++-- 108 
. Saw My Leg Off .......-.--00- nares oon. 0e 
Scots Wha Hae ...... eee wade catenin 12 
Seeing Nellie Home .......--++eeeeecees 51 
Serbian National Song ........ Bt ener amg 7 | 
Shades Of Evening .......-+.- tc aa Aes » 231 
q ce duet Se ena ‘ UR et ae eee a 
0. Yep svcsveces eveod 
i ver Threads sare The Gold. (Words 
VODILY, ): is Saale ce vise 3’ he Ueda n esis tebe 
hs i eoeeoreaeeeore enoe « 227 
nrider Bue pice autos 142 





ioe 


. 
Hi 





Solomon Levi Aa one? Os 


Son Of A Gambolier 68.5 
‘Song Mv Paddle Sings, The ............ 213 
Spanish Guitar, The ed eoovoe (_@ eb eoeeeeeees a 52 
Speeds Away ec via ete ces PU ipa aey'A 172 
Stars Of The Summer Night ..... hee Sa yom os 4! 
Stars Trembling O’er Us. ........ccs00> 129 
Star Spangled Banner, The ae orale nae 277 
Swahee|Ribber si, eos. esses ane Oh as 203 
Sweet And Low. vo Only ors 285 
sweet > Evelina 0s) 00s oak cin ols cies 62 
Sweet Genevieve ........cccccceccccces . 242 
Sur mon “pcre! cos. eee eee 101 . 
Tarpaulim Jacket .....00..0. 0c .ceccecece 110 
Tell Me The Tales. oe Only.) ...... 285 
Tenting On The Old Camp ............. 113 
The Bagpipes .......... Baa AS, Sonn tala eee 89 
The: Blue And White. 5 oa. 2 eebisie dees 31 
The Baotsecs Ae cas haus aes ee 37 
The Cruise Of The Bugaboo. ............ 40 
The: Harp Phat Oise os 0) aa ee ack eed 28 
The Wodreliey se oe tins See res phsitcwes 28 
The i Maple: Deak os. 5 sa woes owe waa 9 
The: Minstrel “Boy. (c:si5'09 cos srerels aie s wees Sok oh GY 
FENG SUG ate baicia dhe eM pete kas DURE Ue oes 66 
The Shades Of Night ........ Bp tay SE Ge & 96 
The Tramp’s Song ...,......-.0. ee ga 48 
There IsiA sTavern isos aoa ee es oe 54 
There Was As Boy's tis wee ea eed mee es 256 
There Was A Jolly Fiddler ............. 34 
There Were Three Crows ....2......200> 81 
There’s Only Room For One ............ 65 
Those: Evening): Bella 0s. vue Gowen scat ss 40 
aDhree Blind: Mace iais uti. as oe wae eure 208 
Three®. Grows, THe ey) cs s<.8 bce wea eis stelome ss 81 
Three Little Kittens 1.0.0.0... ccceesses 55 
Three Score And Ten ............ hqalne 252 
Time Has Come, The .......... piesa <axurert 191 
CPOE ec kd oa oar ae la Oe As Pee oe eee barks 160 
Tom Bowling. (Words Only.) ..........- 283 
Doe Minona ose s foig she oieicee aes eee ees 208 
Td “The jNorth oo sca. scllee s cea ee ares 162 
Toronto Is Our University .............. 31 
Toronto, The Pride Of The North........ 274 
‘To The North To The Land Of Pine ...... 88 
Trabling Back To Georgia .............. 146 
Trabling Down De Ribber ............. 2 108 
Trail Of My Little Canoe ............... 182 
Tramp’s Song, "THE... s5 aso uins cay pe aisicrs oo 48 
Trooper, The ....... Sy aid saa Sole ae pane we Cae MGT 
TUG IOV a aeicncetsie es ictare a sieoetens Rahs jireruairee 148 
"Twas Friday “Morn: 007s. s scabies ee ss 93 
Two ROSOSs: bie aioe ssa iw ee ee wee 117 
Ubi bene, tbr, patria e652 6.8 te eae a sie os 49 
Un: Canadien: Ertan: 0308s ces eee 98 
Up And Ons coon cess ree Soe eee re") !) 
Tpnlee sigs she c Ga e ee are ice pied eaters 96 
Valedictory s3.6 Sees ore cise ie mitre metals pieienee 279 
Vesper. Hymn’: cece tcc fois las Reo PONS es 230 
Vicar: OF Bray Sen eci. cs cca ch ae cera 120 
Vive La Canadienne ............022ee0es 97 
Vive Ia Compagnie: . s055005is te wees 76 
Watermelon, The ........¢+.sseeceee ..- 188 
’Way Down Upon The Swanee ..... Sea ie 203 
’Way Up On The Mountain Top ......... 197 
Weel May The Keel Row .............-. 240 
We'd Better Bide A Wee. (Words Only.) . 283 
Weep- No Mores cori Soecvee erase tee 218 
We'll Never Let The Old Flag Fall. (Words 
Only.) ex Sk ivieas os sleiterbieinis sgn s 281 
We're Out On As Pear: 3s Sid ks os eee ee ne 199 


When Johnny Comes Marching Home ... 193 
When You And I Were Young, Maggie .. 220 
Where Are You Going’........ ye ale cares 61 






Who’s The Best Man ............00. Fae LOL 
Wrap Me Up In My ..........2006. ise CLLO 

Ye Banks And Braes ...6....0.ccevees ,- 110 : 
Ye Old Grey Towers .......... NE ao e219 een aes 
Ye Shepherds, Tell Me ..,..........000- 148 ee oe 


Young. Recruit, Zhe BG Sars 


LORS Ae Me Mr 











* Po 
4 - 


— aa 








=i 
> a 
oA 
at 

















. 6! 
a 
en 
© 

os 


. 
1 ~ 
gue te 
or 
= 
: 
ae: 
4 





BINDING SECT. FEB 28 1974 


Toronto. University. Committee 
of Graduates and Undergraduates, 
1887 

The University of Toronto song 
book 





oes 
alte 2 





